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Hella everyone. Welcome to the first issue of our serics of reprint zines.

This first issue containg material from Log Entrias 1 - 6, though you mightn't
think it to look at the contents page ~ however, LB 4 & 5 arc represented, in the
form of some of the rather corny jokes on some of the pages.

Log Entries 1 has been out of print for at least three years. We only printed 100
copies, and did not then keep the gtencils — in fact we couldn't, for some of 4hem
tore. We still had a lot to learn in those days... Beth ran that one off on a hand-
cranked school duplicator, staying late to do it. A lot of people have asked us if
We were going o reprint IE 1, but the answer has always been no - if only because
the main story in i%, Beth's Vuloan Odyssey, was the title story in a zine of Beth's
gtories that was later issued ~ and some of Beth's other work that appeared in early
Log Bntries was also in Vulcan Odyssey.

Originally we had hoped to keep back issues of Log Bntries in Print, but circumgte
engaes have decreed otherwise - we put out a new issue of Log Entries avery iwo
months, and in addition to that, at least four one-offs cach year. The result is
that storing the things hag become a considerable problem. Welre keeping most

of the one-offs in print as long ag possible, but since 1B T we decided not to
reprint any more issues of Log Entries; instead, we would vut out a zine
containing the Log Entries stories that have had most favoursble comment. Bvery
story in Log Entries has had at least one person saying of it, 'Greati The best
gbory you've ever printedi' hut of course some have had more of that kind of
comment than others.

One such story is Janet's 'Ara' — but in spite of numerous letters praising it,

Janet still remains firmly convinced that she can't write, and che's never tried
to do another full-length story. The only other story she's done is her insert

scene for Journey to Babel.

Looking down the list of writers, you might be excused for thinking that it's very
much & STAG committee lssue. This is only because many of the stories in the early
Log Entrics were by a smell group of people — the people comprising the STAG and
Alaitsh comilttees. It wasn't till about LE 6 that we started getting more storieg
in from other contributors - I should say, many more storics.

Repeat Missions 2 will consist of stories from our one-offs Yeti's Footprint and
Enterprise Indidents 1 with possibly one or two stories from other sources. PFor
those of you new to our zines, I had better explain that Yeti's Footprint was the
result of getting in several very good entries from onc of the newsletter comp-
etitions, for a story using that title. Repeat Missions 3 will be in the form of
a 'Baillie Collected', including the very first Baillie gtory which was printed in
the fiction section of H/L 19, and ~ we hope - a completely new Baillie story set
in his early days in security. It's not really fair putting a new story into what
is a reprint zine, but we felt that the series needed it. There are so many of
the Baillie stories that RM 4 may also be a Baillie Colleocted. We haven't really
thought beyond that yet, but since we've virtually sold out on all tho Log Entries

upr to 21 (apart from the revrinted #7) that there's plenty material to hand.

I storted this page thinking there wasn't wmuch to say... but now I think I've said
enough. I pope those of you who have been wanting to read the early Log Entries,
especlially #1 - #3, enjoy the wine.

July 1979

PeBs = two weeks after writing the above, I've discovered that we're almost out of
LE 7 as welly this last few weeks, they've been going fagt.

We will try to keep Repeat Missions in print.
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PUN AND GAVES by Margaret Draper

The bridge of the interprise was in semi-darkness; only the glowpups of the
emergency bridge lighting and a few tell-tales still gleamed faintly. In the
comnand chair, Kirk sat, huddled in a thermo-blanket borrowed from sickbay; a
primitive 'candle' burned on the board at his side, its flame steady, for the
heating and air-conditioning were reduced to minimum survival levels. Leaning
forward, he tapped the ship's intercom button.

"Tou've made your point, Spock. Engineer Hallam tells me we can't rig up
a satisfactory generating system within five hours. We have six dead, ten
digabled.n

"Indeed, Captain? I had anticipated heavier casualtieg.m
"One of them is Dr, IcCoy."
"Bxcellenti"

"I heard thati" snarled a voice from sickbay. "Are you asking for a punch
in the mouth, Spock?!

"o offence intended, Doctor," answered Spock from the sealed—off lower
docks. "I was merely considering the drastic blow your loss would be to the
Captaints tean."

"Oh. That's different," said Dr. MeCoy, somewhat mollified. "Well, since
I'm a corpse now, can I get back to my work?"

"Surs, Bones. If Spock's left you any power to work withim

"Besential suppliecs are of course being maintained, Captain,” replicd Spock
stiffly. ’'Our orders specified thait neither team should endanger any versonncl
in their attempts to capture the ship. Our smergency gencrators are also supp—
lying sickbay for the simulation pericd: we have no casualties, real or
imaginary, in our sector.m

In rec room 5, Chekov, another 'corpse!, starcd gloomily at the uscless
food-dispensers. '"Worse than Siberia," he muttercd. Picking up & disposable
cup, he stumped across to the coffee machine and held it under the spout. No-
thing happened. With a muffled remerk sbout Starflect Command, long-carcd
Science Officers oand figld cxorcisss in gencral, he kicked the machins., A lump
of ice plopped into the owpty cup.

"All this roalism is going to be the death of mei I'm going to go and
warm up in Dr. MeCoy's morgue. Wrhat s the use of being a corpse if you can't
live it up a littloe? -

Back on the bridge, Kirk was thinking furiously. How could he strike back?
Technically, Spock had the strength on his side; he and Scotty both knew the
ship inside out, and an alphabetical coincidence had put them both in the same
teem. Maybe he could smoke them out with simulated ncorogas in the vontilation
ducts? WMo, that migh’t endenger his own team - and no doubt Spock would have
toeken precautions against thut sort of attack. Could something be done with the
electical circuits of the engincs? Mo, thet wouldn't work; they had the oux—
iliary control room in their territory, snd could override or countsr almosi
anything but the destruct sequence itself. Whotover he come up with would hove
to be more subtle, based on the psychology of his opponent; Spock was sometbimes
vuinerable to an illogical approach. Perhaps...

Ten winutes loter, the emergency sirens were bleating throughout the ships
these of coursc wore not affected by Spock's !power~out!, he interceom in aux-
iliary bleeped frantically.



"Spock? Kirk hore. There's s fire in sickbey; Bones and Chekov are
tropped inside. They haven't answerel ocur cosll but there's a chance they may
be overcome by smoke and zre still alive. The door mechanism's fuseds; we're
trying to cut our way in but we daren't hurry in case they're lying clese to
the woll. But thors's an emergency exit on your side...!

"ind half s dozen of your men on thoe other," said Scoti's voice. "Captain,
you're surcely not expecting us to fall for that old trick™

"Spock," said Kirk desperately, "you've got to believe me, I can't order
you tc risk your life, but I'm asking you ~ pleasc..."

But there was no answer.,

The fire had beon out for almost five minutcs by the time the first phaser
cut through fo fthe gutted sickbay, and Chekov and FeCoy were well on thelr way
to recovery. Kirk could hardly recognise in the dishevelled, smoke-stained
figures his normolly impeccable senicr officers, and MeCGoy, on regaining con-—
sclousnesg; gove cne lock at Spock's blackened features and closed his oyes
again with o hollow groan.

Miell, I'm certainly glad tc see you, Mr. Spock, even if Bones doesn't
seem to be. I was ofraid you dida't beliove me. What made you decide I was
tolling the trutht!

Spock appesred slightly embarrassed. My knowledge of your thought pati-
erns, Captain. You realised that tbthere was no logiocnl way to penetrate our
defences, so, from my experience of your tactics et thess, I expected 2n
illogical approach would follow. But nothing, surely, could be more unreason~
able than to ask me to risk my life rescuing two enemy 'corpses! from an
imaginary fire."

"I - don't understand. Surely, if you were expecting - "

“heh, it waen't like that st all,' said Scotty in disgust. "He just
locked at me ond sold ~ 'Illogical - but I believe him', and the next thing
I knew we were headed for here at warp speedi Just plain intuition... M

"ifr. Scott," Spock cut in. "I suggest we take tho Doctor and Hr, Chekov
along to rec room 7 for recuperation. Some hot coffee, perhaps...m

"hye, with just a drop of something in it - to revive them," agreed Scott
enthusiagtically.
Hotr coffec! Kirk could almost smell it. Even if he hod to admit defeat -

AEr -~ Mr. 3pock — you wouldn't carc to toke a 'prisoner! along, would
H
you?

Melighted, Captaini
F RN RN H K
DAYDREAY by T.G.Z.C.

There are so many stars out theres

And each could give life to another world -
4 life intelligent.

There are so meny worlds out there

That even if I lived a million years

L could not visit all.

There are so many other men

Whoe drcam, like me, of going to the sgtarss
Onc day I know they shall.

Fo e JReH e K R R R e K
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DOUBT by hnn Looker

Spock tore al his restraints in a frenzy. DMeCoy watched him calmly. It was
working. Soon they would all be themselves again. Moving the breakables from
sickbay had been an unnecessary precasutions Soock had himself suggested that it
would be safer to restrain him while the drug took effect and had submitted
meekly to the treatment. '

It had beoen a herrowing time for all of them, ¥McCoy roflected. The radiat-
ion disease which had caused such incredible eging was now under control but it
hod left them all with grim memories. In fact, the experience would have bheoen
traumatic for most Humans but Starfleet personncl were selscted for above
average resistance to shock, Spock, of couwrse, would in any cage be immune from
any emotional disturbanoce.

The Vulcan finally stopped threshing around and lay back quietly on the bed,
eyes closed. The change in him was not as drastic as in the others but it was
still very noticeable. He looked a good twenty yesrs younger.

MeGoy undid the straps and Spock opened his oyes and szt wp, rubbing his
wrisgts.

My comﬁliments, Doctor. I may have been mistaken sbout your medical
skill.M

It was quite an admission. MNcCoy was taken aback.
"Don't overdo it, Spock. You'll be thanking me next.!

The Vulcan was at the door. He furned and said seriously, "Surely you
understand my gratitule? Do you reslly need it verbalissd?!

¥eCoy nedded, 'We are Human. Remember?!

Spock locked gravely at him. "In that casge...thank you.!
Mooy grinned. "You're welcome.!

"Till that be sufficient, Doctor?"

MeCoy resisted the familicr temptation to throw something at the First
Officer. Spock-raised an eyebrow .and loft.

Obviously completely back to nomal, HeCoy thought wryly - too completely
back to normal, A Spock chostened by his brush with senility would have been
gcmething to see. Tt had besn infuriaeting that he, Kirk and Scott had been
reduced to o trio of bumbling dotards while Spock himself had merely locked
elegantly middle-aged. 4lthough Spock himself had claimed thaet his mental prow
cesses had been reduced, it was obvious that, right up to the end, he could gtill
think rings round the rest of them. The competency hearing had shown that —
Spock's searing and merciless logic had made thom, Kirk especially, look ridice—
ulous. MeCoy had felt painfully sorry for Kirk. The Captain had reminded him
of a butterfly he had once seen, pinned squirming to a board. it the time he
had cursed Spock's efficient cruelty but now he could see quite clearly that the
Vulcan had had no alternative. For Spock the whole thing had been a grim duty
which he had been forced to perform against his personal inclinaticn. Thinking
back, McCoy cruld remember the weariness in Spock's voice as he had relentlessly
backed Kirk into 2 position wheorse the Captain had convicted himself out of his
own mouth. Tes, McCoy reflected eagain, it had been a most distressing affair all
round - thanlk God it was 2ll over and they wore bock to normall

It tock him over o week to realise that they weren't back to normal. Some-
thing had changed. There was a distinetly strained otmospherce on the bridge
whenever he had occasion to go up there.

They finnlly locetcd its cause in Spock. The Vulcan wag not his usual self.
He spoke only when spoken to and was completely aloof and withdrawn. HcCoy
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roalised he had beon misteoken in ever thinking of the old Spock as taciturn and
cold. This was the real thing. The Vulean hed his defences gathered round him
like on imperimeable shield. After several tries at bresking through to him tho
bridgs crew had glven up. Kirk had persisted but hod beon rebuffed so coldly
that even he had rotreated, Temused ond not s little hurt. ‘

Kirk finally talked it over with McCoy and confessed his bewildorment.

"It's just been happening slowly over the last few deys, Bones, I don'i
lmow what's wrong but tho atmosphere on the bridge is eleetrici T think the
crew have become really frightenod of him. Chekov mado 2 minor error today and
Spock reprimanded him in a way that made we cringe - it almost reducoed Chekov
to tears. It's not like 8pock to deliberately hurt like thot. He wos within
his rights, of course, but... Do you think he's sick?!

MeCoy looked cubious. "He hod & check-up whea I gave him our miracle
youth drug. Ee was perfectly =211 rignt then - physically and tenpersmentally.
I'd swesr the drug worked completely and he left me looking snd sounding guite
his usual self. T thought at the time thnt he was quicet, but in retrospect,
and comparing his behoviour of the last few days 1'd gy now that he was posit-
ively gorrulcus." He leoked serious. "Tell you what, though, he has been off
his food -~ Christine always kecps tabs on him and she noticed straight away.!

Kirk added miserably, "He's alsc avoiding us. He's kept to his quarters
all his off-duty *time. It can't be pon farr. He knows us too well to get up-
tight over thet say wors. He'd naturally tell usg.m

"Jorries from home, maybe®"

"There's been no personcsl mossages for him -~ cnd agaln, he would never let
that sort of thing affect hls otditude %o us. Hony years ago hoe wmight have
hidden & privete worry from us, but now?...fo, Bones, It must be something
that invelves us ~ otherwise he would confide in us." Ho locked suspiciously
ot McCoy. "Hove you said onything to him that might howve given offence?™

McCoy snorted. "I always say things to him that might give offence., How
the hell cen I igolate one insult from all the others? I haven't dared insult
him since he's gono all breedy, though. I dan't Tancy wmyself as a candidate
for tal-ghaye - merciful though it mey bel I'm coven afraid to susgoest that he
hag another check-up. It's alwost an invasicn of privacy to talk to him at
all thesce daysi®

Kirk shrugsed helplessly. "Iet's leave it for o while and hope the sit-
uation improves of its own cccord.!

Far from improving, the situation took a dramatic turn for the worse.
Kirk received a visitation from a stony-faced Spock who, using = few brief,
foruvel phrases, presented him with o transfer request, alrsady fillsd out -
with metliculcus accuracy, as might hoave been expecied.

Kirk was thundestruck. He knew there wasg sone problem but had never
thought it would come to this, He stood there, blindly holding the transfer
form and trying to shake off the air of wreality. What had happened to Spock?
Why did he wont to Ieave? He tried to formulate the questions but the look on
the Vulesn's face gove him no encouragemen®. I% wes as if overything they had
shared, the dangers, the responsibilities, the moments of understonding and
affection had censed to exist. Instinet moved him to beg Spock to stey but one
leock ot thot face and the plesding worde died on his lips. What was the point
of appealing to momories of friendship, of telling Spock how important he was
to them? The Vulean would not be moved by cmotionel appeals of that naturc.
Kirk swallowed ond kept his volce carcefully ateady.and neutral.

"I'm sorry you wishk to leave us, Mr. Spock -~ also curious as to your
notives !

Spock's voice was mechanical and he answared with rote-~like precision.
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"My reasons are personal ones. Not to be discussaed.!
"Wery well., I will consider this.”

"You have no valid reason for refusing to pase my request on to Starfleet,
Captein. I wish to leave ag soon ag possiblo.m

Kirk was begimning to get angry. He slapped the form down on the desgk,

"Nevertheless, I will consider this for a while. I may remind you that
you are still under my command. You are ordered to report to .sickbay immed-
iately for a full medical examination.™

It was all Kirk could do to keep from breaking down in froni of the Vulcan
~ but he knew the scene had to bo played out with some dignity. He realised
that his voice snd words were unaccustomedly harsh, both because he was himself
hurt and angry and also because the harshness made it easier to cover up the
turmoil and pain inside him.

Spock said nothing - just look:d at Kirk with implacable eres.

"That willbe all, Mr. Spock." Kirk didn't reocognise the voice ag his own.
Could this rea@lly be him, curtly dismissing from his life the best friend he
hod ever had - and was ever likely to have?

Spock hesitated slightly. PFor 2 moment Kirk thought he was going to say
something. Then the moment passed and the Vulcan wheeled and left the room.

For a long timeKirk-seemed to sit there, mcsmerised by the sight of the
form on his desk, HNuwbly he reached for the intercom and told #cCoy what had
happened.

"Give him o thorough going over, Bones. If there is o medical reason for
31l thils I want it pinpointed.n '

"JimesoleanI contt bolieve 15" He paused, choked., "What did you say to
him?! ' :

"Wot much. Whet could I say? I wae stumned. I just took the form."
"Did you try to get through to him?"

"Wo. I could tcll it would have been no good. You should have seen hisg
face Y

"You shouid have ftried, Jim."

Kirk sighed audibly. "I know. I was afraid <f becoming over-cmotional.
I den't know whatls wrong with him but I don't —and him to despise us any more
than he alrcady docss o My damnable pride... I could weop," he finished
ruafully.

Kirk switched out and McCoy began to calibrate his equipment to Vulcan set—
tings. The dazed feeling persisted and he had to keep reminding himself that
this was for real. He had known tust some day they would probably break up but
had never thought beyond promotion or death. To voluntarily sever a deep and
rewarding relsationship such as theirs had been was unthinkeble and yot Spock
was dolng just that - and without a word of explanation.

He heard the door open and turned as the Vulcan entered. Without a word,
spock marched to fthe examination teble and lay down - none of the familiar
cracks about MeCoy's medical skill or the over-frequency of nhis chackups. MceCoy
conducted the examination in silence. There was, as he suspected, nothing wrong
with Spock. It was HoCoy himself who ended up foelingssick. His stomach
wouldn't straighton itself out and there was o lump in his throat that threat-
ened to choke him. But he could see why Kirk had not attempted to get through
to the Vulcan. Spock's deflector shields were fully up and he obviously had
himgelf under icy control. HMcCoy tried in vain to match his sir of indifference.

"Toutve lost too much weight, Mr. Sppck. But apart from that you're
porfectly fit."
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Spock made no comment and gtarted t2 rise. lNefoy locked 2t him and quailed
inwardly, but he knew something hal to be said. Besides there was this nagging
doubt dinside him that woeuld haunt aim for the rest of his 1ife unless .he gpoke now.

"Spockesoleso! Hoe saw Spock's face get even colder but steeled himself to go
on. "Look...I've said things to you in the past. I thought you knew I didn't
mean them. I'm sorry if I've offended you. T never dresmed... I den't want you
tc leave this ship becsuse of me. I'd prefer tc leave myself. It would be easier
for me to adapt to onother ship than it's going to bs for you.!

Spock still said nothing buit moved to sit up. Something snapped inside MeCoy
end he found himsclf shaking - actually sheking ~ the Vulcan. He couldn't rem-
ember ever feeling so hurt and angry. He half expectsd t0 be smashed against the
bullkhead at any minute... even that would be better than no resction at all. #till
with his hands on Spock's shoulders McCoy went on implacably. "Have you thought
about what it's going to be like for you? Do you remember those sarly days with
us? The loneliness! The distrust! Remewber Stiles? Even me, Scotty and the
others. Remember the Tholian affsir? The fthinss I sald to you then. And the
other time when we logt Jim for months and you feiled to deflecet the asteroid.
Remember how we blamed you then? How we allowsd you to blame yourself?" Meloy
raalised he was shouting and gtill shaking Spock. He lowersd his volce and his
hands end looked away helplessly. It was no good. iHe hoard himself muttering
brokenly, "How can you bear to go through 2ll that again? I can't...we can't...
let you. And us...how can we bear it if you go? How con you leave Jim like this?
It will break him. He hag trusted you and tried to understand you from the start
eesavon in the bad old days when the rest of us couldn't see past..." He broke
off in horror. Spock's face had twisted ot his lnsd words and he seemed o be
fighting resl distress. icCoy impulsively pub kis arm rcund the Vulcan's shoulders
and found himself murmuring soothing words. "Try to tell wme, Spock. We'll sort
gomething out. It's just got to be 2 misunderstonding...I've sgaid I'm scrzy.

It's years since I've deliberatoly tried to hurt you.n

He felt Spock ftreombls convulsively and a wave of compassion swept through
hin as he realised the depth of the distress which the Vulcan had been bottling
up for the past weeks. Very gently, he laid Spock back on the couch.

Mi'1l leave you for o few moments. Don't try to get up. Just rest and
relax. You want to tell me, don't youd!

Spock nodded wordlessly. McCoy tactfully left him.

When the doctor returned some minutes later he was.bearing a large bottle
of brandy and two glasses. Spock had not moved, but he hed himself under control
agnin - but, MeCoy noted with relief, 1t wos not the britile contrel of the past
weceks. The Vulcan Jjust looked weary and curiously defenceless.

"Batter?" MeCoy said softly.

Spock's voice seemed to have temporarily deserted him. He nodded again and
sat up. HeCoy poured two very laorgse brandles end possed onc along to the First
Officer who, to his amazement, downed it in one and passed the glass back Tor a
refill,

T

"The trouble with you, Spock," McCoy murmured emsily ss he pourcd out the
drink, "is that you constantly forget you're half-Humsn. A11 this repression
will be the death of yeu! Problems are bettsr shored. Bven if I can't help you,
youlll be Lhapwier affor youlve told me." :

Spock found his voice at last. "I know. But I find it...difficult to talle
abcut perscnal matiers.t
HcCoy passzed him onothar enomous drink. "I understond., Take your time."

Thoy drank in companionable silence for a while. HeCoy could fesl the
brandy warming him and his ovn stomach unknotting. He wondered what it weos doing
to Spock. Spock waz halfway through his fourth drink before he spoke - very
softly, almost ag if %o himscif. :
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"You werce quitc wrong, you know, Doctor. You arc not to blame for all this
e Your apdlogy wos umnccessary. I do not take offence whers none is wmeant —
end 1t'e years sincc you and I actually mesnt the things we say to cach other.
I never toke you seriously thesce days."

lhanks a lot," iecCoy put in drily.

"I also sey things to you that I do not mean,” Spock went on smoothly. MVul-
cans always meon what they say, but you scem fc bring out The Huaan in me.M

foCoy grinned in spite of himself. Spock draincd his gless and resched again
for the bottle. Dutch courage, Hcloy thought woenly - scrcwing himsclf up to the
sticking point.

"It's the Captain,”" hoe continued =t last, almost ineudibly. "o doesn't
trust wy motives. He...ho thinks T deo the right things for the wrong reasons.!

¥eCoy almest laughed alowd in relief. ~ A tragloc misundérstanding but one
hot Kirk himself ghould be ab%e to correct. Wherce on eorth had Spock got the
ridiculous idec thot Kirk didn t trust him?"

"Spock," he said zenily, "you arc mistaken, you know. I just don't under-
stand how you cam:s to believe such & thing.!

"L am not mistakon! Srack!'s voice wos raw, "I only wish I werae. He 4o0ld
x
e S0 hims@lfc"

"dhen? And what exactly did ho say?!

It wag obvicusly painful for Suock to talk cbout the ineident. He spoke
haltingly and with an unaccustomed slur irn his volce thet MeCoy recognised as
the affects of the braniy.

"After the...competency hearing...when I wint to tell him the...decision.
He was not...himself, He occcused me of betraying him...to got command...said
i've always wanted...comnand...told me he never wanted to have to sce me sgoinh

"oulve admitted he was not himsclf, Spock. ¥We neone of us werc. He didn't
mean @ word of that.!

"So I thought...et the time. I expected an apology after...when we were
GUI"J(}.- I Wait(—)d, bu‘t... 1t

KcCoy began to see clearly what Spock had been going through. No wonder he
had rotreated behind a2 barrier of icy reserve and indifference. In the past
Spock had given more of himself than they had the right to esk sny Vulcan to give.
As well as his loyalfy %o duty he had offered them his personzl trust and devotbe-
ion. It was as if he had wmade a gift of his most cherished possession and had it
thrown back in his face.

"Spocl, has it occurred to you that Jim may not remewbor what he said at
that time?"

"Tes, Doctor. But I believe that's wishful thinking. I remomber every—
thing that happened to me while I was infected and I'm sure that you and Mr.
Scott do as well., It is most unlikely that the Capltain has really forgotton.”

"Spock, how can you definitely say that you have not forgotten anything?
If you had forgotten, you could not logically remember forgetting - if you see
what I mean. DBesides, even if he has remembered, he probably attached no imp-
ortonce to it - I'l1ll bet he reckoned you wouldn't take it seriously. It was
such a ridiculous thing for him to say. He's probebly assumed that you realised
how nonsensical it was."

"Dactor, unlikg you, the Captain has always meant the things he said to me.
Besides, if he didn t mosn it, he could have said so with o simple apology."

teCoy felt as if he were wading through trescle. He knew Kirk cared, but
eeshiow to explain it to s Spock who refused to be reassured?

"Spock," he went on at last. "Only the other dey you accused me of wanting
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thanks. You said I should have taken your gratitude for greanted." He paused.
"hdmittedly, we Humans need the reassurcnce of wonds, but I thought Vulcans were
self-gulficlent. I think Jim expects you to know that he dlda't mean those
things and to toke his apology for granted. Porhavs he's o bit embarrasscd at
the whole affair and is subconsciously trying to forget what he said." He
watched Spock pour himself another drink and went on, "We've talked about your
recent behaviour and he's been concernsd and upset. I'11 swear he hag no idea
thet he himsclf is the couse. He was almost weeping when he told me you'd pub-
in for transfer.!

Spock had been gazing thoughtfully into his siwth treble brandy - but at
McCoy's lasgt words he suddenly looked up. "But...he didn't even ask me to stay,
Bones. One word and I would have torn up that form."

"Spock, you just don't understand Humans. He was afraid of bresking dowm
and ewbarressing you. He thought an emotional appeal would just drive you fur-
ther into your shell. TYou know," he added softly, "you've been very wnapproache
able these last wecks. We'd begun to be almost afroid of you.!

Spock!s Vulcan half must hove been almost submerged in the brardy. He look-
cd at MeCoy and the doctor saw the neoked misery in his eyes. He was all Hupan
now - and somewhat the worse for drink. "I'm sormy," he sald raggedly. "Itve
bcen s0 wretched myself...I've been taking it out on the crew. Trying to deny
that I,..cared just scemed $o make it worse.!

He suddenly dropped his head into his hends. The sight of Spock's all too
Rumen despair wmoved fieCoy as nothing else could have done. All this anguish for
a simple misunderstandingl

"Spocke..don't.,.I'1) see Jim. Let him tell you himsclf."

Spock!s voice was husky and his voice slurred, "No, I do not want hinm to
fecl obliged to apologise just to mske we feel better. His pity is not whot I
need..., I don't want him to see me like...bthis." He raised his hend and HieCoy
saw him compose his face with an effort. "Doctor, I scem to be slightly drunk,
I would aporceiate it il you werz to forget this interview." He rose unsteadily
and leaned againgt MMcCoy. "If you weuld be so kind as to assist we fo my..."

HeCoy saw his eyes glaze over and just meanoged to steer him towards a bed
before he collapsed.

My paralytic Vulcan friend,” thought LicCoy kindly, =8 he bont to remove
Spock's boots. NI Scotty could ses you now...hs'd never believe itiM

In deference to Spock's wishes ¥eCoy said nothing to Kirk beyond odmitting
that he was keeping the Vulcan in sickbay overnight. He had sold, quite truth—

fully, that aithough there was nothing organically wrong, Spock's sudden loss of
appetite and signs of strain worranted further investigation.

In the morning Kirvk had wentod $¢ come down and sec his First Officer, but
HcCoy had adviscd agelinst it. fLnyway, he had said, Spock was asleep and under
wmild sedation. Walch, he reflected t¢ himself, wes also true in a way! He had
always wondered if Velcans got drunk, snd if so, whether they suffered from
hongovers. He already kunew hoalf the answer and was about to discover the answer
to the rest! :

Spock stirred, opencd his eyes, grooned and prouptly shut them again.

@
"Another rofreshing sign of humenity, Mr. Spock,!" s2id ¥cCoy brightly,
"knowm, in the vernacular, a2 o hangovar.!
T am well awarc of the terminclogy, Doctor." The Vulcen sat up and shud-
O 3 .
dered. "It is only the cxperience itself that is new to me." He shut his eyces
again. "I kmew there was a logical reason for ebstention

"ell, Bpock, what's it to he? Vulean pain contrel or Human headache pills?"

Spock grimaced. "I've had encugh of being Humen for the wmoment, Docter. If
you will be pationt..." He lay back for a few minutes thon opensd his eyes ogain.
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"I'm all right now.!

He wos already out of bad and pulling on his doots. He scemed very uuch his
usual self.

Mopock.. P HeCoy began but Spock himsclf broke in.

"aoctor... I wade 2 Ffool of myself last nizght. My sapologiocs." He ncsitatad.
£ p &S
"1 carrot remember exactly what I said towards the ond of the evening but I know I
wag nob incontrecl. You will not repeat what T sadidh
D

"Of course not. Anyway, you said nothing to be sshamed of, Spock.!
"Thank you. Doctor, therc is somcthing I need to ask you."
¥oCoy hid his surprise. "Go on,"

"ifhen I made the ldecisim to seek a transfor I thought I was being logical.
If the Captoin really does mistrust my wotives thon it is loglcal thaet I should
&oy for the good of us all - and the ship, I was convinced in my own mind that
it wos go."  Ho hesitated and looked somewhot shamefacedly at McCoy. "Wow I'n
not so sure. My own behoviour last night made me recnlise just how deeply I had
let emotional comsideraticns rule me. Besides, your arguments cast some doubts
in my mind." He locked clesely ot HoCoy and spoke vory steadily. "Doector, I no
longer think I =2m capable of making o wational deeision whether to go or stay.
ily natural inclination to stoy may be o purely cemoticnal one. You must be comp~
letely honest with me -~ no white lies, pleasc. Do you really believe I have
misjudged the Capbain?!

HeGoy met Spock's eyss sguarely. "es, I do. Without any doubt M

Speck relexed visibly. "In thot case T shall withdraw wy request for a
trongfers I om sorry to have taken up so much of your time unnccessarily,
Doctor.”

"Wy job, Spock. ind it was nct unnecessary. Anyway, it wes on interesting
cage-study. I was not aware thot Vulcans could get so uptizht M

Weither was I, Doctor," was the devastoling reply.

Kirk had had = ghastly night. When he awoke from a feverish and disturbed
slecp he was quitec propared to dismiss the whele basiness as o product of night-
mare., But the transfer form, still lying where he had thrown it on the desk,
brought him down to reality with a Iurch. He knew that if Spock really wanted
out he would heve to send the request to Starflect., 411 he could hope for lay in
delaying tactics. Once the message was sent the whole motter was out of his honds
~ ond drrevocable. He carefully filed away the document, wishing il was a casc
of 'out of sight, out of mind'. He was still staring blankly at the wall when
his buzzer sounded and, in answer to his summons, Spock entered.

The Vulcan's eyes went immediately to the desk. "Captsin," he bogan without
premable, "have you taken any action rogarding my request for a trensfert!

Kirk looked at him, hoping to see & chink in the armour - some way of got-
ting through to him. Spock gtill locked tense and tight-lipped but sofne of the
iey coldness hoad gone from his face. Perhaps there was hope...

"Spock, I - M

"Captain, pleasce give ne o straight snswer. Have you or have you not
contacted Starfleot?!

The worries of the past weeks and last night exploded inside Kirk.
- 1s

"NO I HAVE NOT! [nd T'm not soing to either until I know the reason for
this crazy, damnfool behaviour of yours... Of all the ridiculous, pig~headed,
lunatic notions I've ever heard of. TYou've been drivin: us neor wmed with worry
for a fortnight...then thigs..."
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de tore open the file, Qrubbou the transfer fors and ripped it into frog-
nents. The vicces fluttercd tc $the desk.

Kirk, hot with o mixture of anger and shome turned away from the Vulcan's
;] D

e

The icy retort he oxpected never camo.

"Thoenk you, Captain," Spock said coolly. "Youlve saved me the trouble of
doing that mys.lf. I came to withdraw my request. Please forazet the whole
nmatter." He saw Kirk's mouth open in spagement and quickly interposed, "No
guestions, Jim ~ pleaseM

Kirk ncdde:, spoechless. He swallowed. "Spock, will you at least =llow me
to soy I'm glad??

"I can see thot, Captain." He paused, cbviously scarching for words. I
ool made a mistako, that's aliM

"Thottl alli"  The tensions and worry thoat had been building up inside Kirk
{or the post weeks could be uonlpu no longser. "Spock ~ just in ceasc you ever
moke cnother misboke ~ I couldn't go through this apgain... Last night was horre-
ific. I know you hate emotional scenes and I will probebly embarrass you but
there #re some things I must say. I thought I would never have %o say thems I
thought you knew how much h 1 value you. Then it struck me last night that I do
vend to toke you a lot for gronted, thot I sometimes use you unmercifully.™

Spock made ag if $o sto» him but Kirk was -in full svate now and babbled on
regaréless. "For example, the things I said to you the other week, after the

competency hearing." Kirk had asverted his face 2s he dug iunto the shameful
memory so he didn't see Spook flinck ag if stung nor note the involuntary tight-
ening of his jaw muscles. He wont on distractedly. "I used you thon. I was

hurt myself and I wanted fo hurt someone in turn. It didn't wmatter who. TYou
were just...there. I'm not sure whether you even remember the incident... You
wouldn!'t have tuoken me seriously anyway - we were both ill at the time. I'd
almost forgotten it myself. But lost night, when I thought you were leaving gy I
went over cverything in my mind - thougint of all the things I'd left unsaid...
I've never told you that you are as closc to me as o brother — clossr than my
real brother over was. I trust you more than I trust myself, sometimes...l..."

He trailed off in cuwbarreossment, reslising how much he had soid end wonder—
ing if Spock could ever forgive him for such an unseomly disploy of emotion. The
silence was ominous. He could imsgine the conteuwpt with which Spock would view
hig outburst; and dreaded vhat he would see in the Vulean's face if he turned
round,

"I'm sorry," he wmumbled., "I shouldn't have gons on like thai, but last
night T promised wyeelf that if you should, by o uirccle, change your mind, I
would say those things ~ onec and for all.M

The silence stretched to screaming point. Kirk knew he hed gone too far,
He had only made matiers worse by gabbling on so inancly. He forced himself to
turn and foced his Pirvst Cfficer.

Spock's face was o rigid mask, his expression unrecdableo. He knew Kirk had
not found it easy to spoek such words to him.  His doubts secewsd go foolish now.
But what could he say? He had meneged to tell MeCoy...but had been thros parts
drunk ot the time. To spesk now...in cold blood! Yot if he did not spes ak, Kirk
would imagine thet his protestotions of affection hod fallen on stony ground.,

The Captain wos obviously ashaped ond embarrassed br his outburst and would never
know how wuch his words had meant to Spock. Besides, Kirk had asked for resss—
urence that Spock would never again alientate himself from them. Spock did not
gec how he could give such resssurance without = full explonstion of his recent
behaviour.

Kirk was looking at him now. Spock knew his own face gave no indication
of ths indecislon he felt, of the conflicts within hinmg to mateh confidence
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with confidence -~ or to silently accept Kirk's friendship and hopo thet the
Captain would understand his own feelings. Fo-one could have been more aware
then Spock himsclf of the brsic illeogic of his pesition. To rejcet facts waes
always illogical. His affection for Jim Kirk was o fact he had long since admit~
ted to himself even while he continued to cloak his feelings in rationalisations.
It was illogical to pretend thot by shutting one's cyes to an unpnlatable fact
one could make that fact go away. It was with him now...incscapable...a burden
of affection thet he was so used to denying that such denial had become automatic.

But Kirk deserved better.

At Llast the Vulcan spoke, hesitantly and. with none of his ususl precision.
"Forgive my silence. I% is just thot I don't know whet to say. Now-one has ever
before spoken such words to we." He sat down facing Kirk,

"Wou are not...offended?" Kirk hardly dared hone.
"Ho ~ on the comtrary — I am honoured.”
Kirk let out the breath he hed not been cware he had beem holding.

Spock went on mors firmly. "Captain, I think you should know the reason for
my recent behaviour, but...M

"Spock. If you do not wish to tollk ebout it I will underatond and accept
the fact. I Jjust hops it will never happen again - whotever it was.M

"o.. You have boen honest with me. I must..." Thers wos en awkward Doause.
When he began to speak agein his voice wos perfectly steoady and emotionless.
"Gaptain. I had come to believe that you no longer trusted me. The things that
you said afier the computency heoring sowed the seeds of doubt in my mind. Hencs
the ‘transfer request. I thought you mesat what you soid...I know botter now,"
he concluded sivply.

Kirk stared at him in open amszement. "It nattercd that much?™

Spock nodded dumbly. He clasped his hands togotior to steady hinmsclf, In
a sudden, impulsive gesture Kirk leaned feorward and grasped his First Officer's
honds between his own.

"Spock. I...I'm so sorry. Please forgive me.!

"I already hove, Jim."

The silence belween thom was different this time. Everything hed been soid.
Pinally Svock stood up to go. Kirk accompsnied him to the door. He loid a
detaining hand on the Vulcan's sleevs.

MMr. Spock, one thing still puzzles me. Thy did you withdraw your tronsfer
request? It couldn't have bean oenything I said to yous you hod obviously
decided to stoy before you came to see me this morning.!

"0all it sorcery, Captain. I consulted Dr. MeCoy.!

"Your friendly neighbourhood witch-loctor, ok, Sp ck? I1'd be interested
to know what spells and potions he employed."

"L don't know shout the spells, Captoin, bub from the state of my head, I
would judge the potion to be ot least ninety percent proofi!

Kirk raised an cycbrow. Spock smiled. Then the dcor botween them hissed
shut.
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Twinkle, twinkle, little star,
Why are you so bright?

Do you burn petroleum,

Or is it clectric light?
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s« "BRCHANCE TC DREAM by Sheila Clark

Captain James 7. Kirk did not particularly like BEnsign Rev Hurbi...and he
did not know why.

It worried him.

Hdarbi had only joined the Enterprise a few days previously; he wes courteous,
obedient, efficlent, punctual, tidy...there was nothing, nothing at all, that Kirk
could put & finger on and say, "Thie is what's wrong."

Kirk had shipped annoying crewsmen before this: men who had beern less than
fully competent, or who were lazy or careless - he usually managed to get rid of
thew fairly quickly - but he had never shipped onc that he had completely dis-—
liked - until nov., And there wag no obvious reason why he should dislike the
Dorian. The being was, psrhaps, a little more extrovert than Xirk, personally,
appreciated, but that was no reason to dislike him...nor was it any comfort %o
Kirk %o learn that no-one in the crew likasd Harbi. Not that he was actively
disliked; he just wasn't liked. And thet in itseif was odd, too; every Dorian
Kirk had ever known had been popular, Iiked by everybody aboard ship, without
axception.

Kirk found himself wenting to vunish - or at leest reprimand - Harbi for any
and every minor thing that he dids things that he would overloolk in anyone else,
at least until the new crewman found his feot and lenrned Kirk's ways. Realising
this, Kirk was deliberately lenient with the Doriszn, even when Spock mentionad
to him that several of the crew had complained about the Dorian Ssryvice Medallion

thiat Harbi wore.

This medallion had been annoying Xirk too, but knowing as he did how proud
the Dorians werc of their medallions, he had deliberately waited, hoping that once
Harbi got over the first raptures of being entitlsd to one, he would wear it
inside his shirt, as 2ll the other Dorians Kirk had ever scrved with had done.

The trouble with the medallion was thet becsuse the Dorians! optic system was
different from the Humen one, what they considercd a thing of besuty was, to
Humans, highly, very highly, psychedelic, ond visually very disturbing, causing a
condition that in extreme coses led to dizzincss andl loss of balsnce.

"Bven I find Mr. Harbi's medallion disturbing," Spock sa2id, having delivered
the general comploint.

'IT““'

"I kmow," Kirk said, keep wanting to drag it off his neck. The trouble
iz, the fthing's & status symbol.®

"So I have heard," Spock commented. "But I have never before served with a
Dorisn. In what way is it significant?"

"Well, you know the Dorian system,” Kirk replied. "Gravity only 85% of Earth
normal. By Terran stondards, Dorians are wmostly far too weak to meet the phys-
ical requirements of Starfleet. The handful whe are sirong cnough to get through
& physical and evenbually get onto s ship.o.they‘re regarded as something special.
Once they're assigned to & ship, they get o Service Medallion from their govern—
ment. This is Harbi's first asglgnmewt, 80 he's only Jjust got his medallion. Of
course he wants to show it off. I cen understsnd that. But understonding doesn't
make it any casier to live with. I probably would have spoken to him about it
days ago, onily I was scared of picking on him..."

Spock nodded. "I understand how you fesel," he said, surprising Kirk consid-
ably. "I do not like him - I find I am continually wanting %o correct him
unnecesssrily, so much sc that when I do have reason to correct himy, I am reluct-—
ant tc do so.M

"T'm glad I'm not the only one," Kirk commentod drll "But I fthink I'1l
i b
have to speak to Harbi ncw that thers are complaints.

He sent for the Dorian, and when Harbi reported to him, he morely pointed ocut
thet sinco most of the crew were Humans, and Humans found the medallion disturbiang,
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it would be wmore courteous to his crewmates if he wore his medallicn under his
siirt, where wmost of his race did.

Harbl agreed to do this; but within twenty~four hours 4he complaints had
started again. Harbi was sgain weoring his medallicn in full view.

This time McCoy ceme to Kirk. "Jim, ‘that wedallicn of Harbi's has got o
go," he said. "Half of the crew are suffering from general dizziness and lack of
concentration because of the erazy colour pattern on it. Bven Spock's affected.
And T couldn't give him a proper physical because of it. I kept seeing double.
If you can't persuesde him to keep it cut of sight you'll have to confiscate it.n

"I don't waent to do anything that drastic," Kirk began reluctantly - more
80 because it wag what he wanted to do.

"It's that or have no-one on the ship apart from Harbi working at full offe
iciency. The ones who aren't affected yet aren't affected simply because they
haven't come into contact with Harbi yet. But they soon will. And as soon as
they do... No, Jim, you'll have to stop him wearing it, and if the only way is
to configcate it..."

"I suppose you'rs right," Xirk said unhappily. "But he's going to feel that
I'm picking on hin. And he'll be right."

"ou're not, Jim. You gave him & chance. He didn't take it. You have the
rest of the orew to comsider... Jim, if you liked him, would you hesitate?"

"Wo, I don't suppose I would... 411 right, Bones, I'll order him to stop
wearing 1t, and warn him that if he disobeys this time, I'1ll confiscats it. I
hovpe T don't have to.t '

The warning was sufficient, however. Harbi stopped wearing the medallion,
at least where it could be scen, but Kirk sensed that the Dorian was resentful.
On the surface ho was still the same courteous, officient, obedient officer; on
the surface, there was no sign that Harbi knew he was disliked, especially by
his Captaing but Kirk felt sure that he lmew...and returned the dislike with
outright hatred.

It would have afforded him nc gratification to know that he was right.

Kirk wag definitely right.
Harbi did not like the Captain. But then, Harbi didn't like anyone.

de had always Doen regarded as unusual on Dor; he had grown up knowing
that everyone expected him to join Starfleet Command because he was so big and
strong. he was plecascd that he was big encugh and strong enough to be accepted -
yet paradoxically he rosented it, rescented the assumpition that so many of his
race made, his family among them, that only the big and strong Dorians should be
of value to thoe Federation. (N0~one clse in the Yedersation mads this assumptiony
there were many things Dor produced that the Pederation valued, and there had
been greoat advances in the treatment of paychiatric illnesses since Dor joined
the Federation because of them. Only the Dorians themselves underestimated the
many benefits they had given o the other races who were allied to thom.)

Mo, Harbi didn't liks anyons ~ hig defiance in continuing to wear the med-—
allion, the one disobedicnce he had allowed himself, and that only because it
hadn't been a direct order; had been symbolic of it —~ but Kirk he now hated, as
the symbol of the detested Federation that decreed that his younger brother, who
would have given anything to be entitled to wear the wedallion but who was %too
slightly built to pass the preliminary medical examiunstion, should be useless to
the Federation. He himself didn't want the hated symbol of strength, but ho -
found he vitterly resented not being allowed to show it off.

He began to wonder how he could be revenged on Kirk.,.and suddenly realiscd
that he had an innate weapon that he could use, without anyone being any the
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wiser. The fact that Kirk himself wouldn't kunow who was causing him distress
didn't matters all that mattered was the fact of being able to distress Kirk -
and gain personal plessure at the same tims.

For Dorians were unique in that they had developed from a parasitic life-
form. They had existed on the emotions of the other life~forms on Dor, preferr-
ing the more plecsant omotions, and had developed intelligence as they sought to
cause Dpleasant emotions in their hosts. slthough Kirk didn't know it, it was
one raason why all the other Dorians he had known had been so well likeds they
had provided a telepathic asura of happiness, which had provided thom with feed-
back to satisfy their now rudimentary parasitic cravings. No-one suffered,
avoryons wasg nappy, and no-one was any the wiser. It was also the reason wh
Dorian treatment for psyohilatric disorders was so successfuls but they had
never geen any reason to mention their =2bility to the Pederation.

But Harbi was not a normal Dorian.,
Unlike most of his follows, Harbi was capsble of rescntment.

Harbi was & throwback - and a throwback of the worst kind. The emotion he
preferred to foel in others was unhappiness. The surs he vrojected was one of
dislike. For a parasite it was snti-survival, and most of his kind hed died out
long before the race had gained intelligence. It was rarely that 2 Dorian like
Harbi was born. '

On Dor, he had been cumning enough to hide his aberration; here, he saw no
need to. And since it was o telepathic condition, it didn't show up on any of
his perscnality profiles. Since he came on board, he had becn fessiing om dis-
like, unhappiness and disorientation. And he had now been forbidden to wear the
medallion thet had given him much parasitic Tood - a double reason for resentment.

But he could replece what he had lost, from Wirk. He could make Kirk
niserablic.

He watched the Captain carefully for several doys befors insinuating a par-
agitic thresd of thought into Xirk's mind. He saw Kirk's dosp sffection for
Spock and MoCoys ond decided that he could couse Kirk greet distress if he could
somehow alienate him from then...preferably one at A time. And he would feed fat
from that distress.

He knew the theory of the ancient technique, no longer commonly used = no
longer comsidered nocessery - of csusing dreams in the hosts and began to
experiment with that techniquo.

He probed Kirk's memorics carefulliy, searching for one that he could use.
He knew he couldn't create dresms for Kirk - not yet. Ho hed to goin experience
Jin controlling his host's mind first, and the way to do that was to take memories
and manivulate thoem,

The surface memories wers all pleasant oncs, and Herbi's nose wrinkled as he
oxperienced them, finding them sickly to his depraved tnstes. lMemories of laugh—
ter, of friendship: memories of assistance in times of dangery memories of 2
look or = word or even a touch exchanged, a ropport grenter than even Harbi's
parasitlic mind could apprsclate. Lnd worst of all to Harbi's warped mind was
love...Kizk's love for his friends, his certainty that they loved him in return -~
gven the Vulcan from whom Harbil had been able to obtain very -little reaction.

There wos nothing that he could usel ¥Fven the more unpleasant memcries were
smothered in a thick leyer of suffocating gratitude for help roceived...

Walt, though...walt...could he use some of them? Thers was one. ., the help
given had been so Little...could he use it? He probed the memory, absorbing all
the details...

Then recalled it to Kirk's sleeping consciousncss that night. He watched,
stonding in tho background of Kirk's mind, absorbing Kirk's emotions...

It was o beautiful plenct. Gravity, temperaturs, atmospherc, 2ll perfect,
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with no seasonal fluctuations anywhers - cternal sumsmer. Then & flower, 2 beaut-
iful large flower, fired z cluster of darts at onc of the landing party, ond he
fell dead. NheCoy bent over him...he could do nothing. Kirk glanced round. There
were more of the flowers...but none nesr enough to do any damage. Then Spock came
up behind him ~ ond deliberately pushéd him towards one of the flowers. Still
off~balance he tried to get away from it, »nd failed. He felt the darts hit him,
like so meny stabs of fire, aund foll, unable to move, unable to spesk... Still
conscious, he heard MeCoy say, "He's dead", and Spoclk's reply, a mocking, "Welre
well rid of him". 3cCoy laughed too; and they walked awaey together and left him
lying therc, still alive but unable to show it... Long tendrils snalked out from
the plant then, fastening themselves round him...he felt fthem sucking the blood
from him, pulling %tiny pieces of flesh from him and knew that the flower, so
beautiful to look at, was eating him alive..,. He threshed about, trying to got
away from it, but knowing that for all his efforts he wasn't moving an inch...

Full~fed, Harbi allowed the dream, an amalgam of an actusl experience and a
preliminary attempt ot sctual dream creation, to fade, bubt remsined watching,
probing for aznother memory he could use, another memory he could menipulate s
casily .. 0dd that it had been so casy after all, but of course it had been a
simgle memory, nothing complicated... Ah, there was another onc...

The survivors of the escaping bond of genetic giants faced the crew of the
Enterprise, who had proved unable to stop them.

"You can join us," Khen said. "We need servants...as our sleves, you will
be permitted to live... But you, Mr. Spock - we would be glad to have you join
with us as an eqgual., You are our equal, much superior to these puny creatures
that Berthmen have become since they overthrew us by their treachery. Will you
join us®!

"fes," Spock said clearly. "You are by far = better leader than Kirk...
Tou do not want Kirk, Khan. Let me have the pleasure of destroying him. Other~
wise, you will be cternally in danger from his trickery.”

"wo whet you will with hinm," Khan said. "He is yours."

Spock gripped his arm end dragged him out. Once outside, Kirk said, "That
was o good act, Spock.?

"aet?" Spock said mockingly. "It was no act, Kirk. Khon is your superior.
I serve him now." He opcned the door of the decompression chamber and foreed
Kirk in., The door slammed shuty the air pressurce begen to decrease... Kirk
gasped for broath...gosped...gesped...and everything became black...

He opened his eoyes to find himself in o space-suit, drifting in empty space.
Where?... Nearby ho could sco the “nterprise. He struggled to resch her, trying
to swinm through the yacuum of space, and finding that he could. He only had air
for such a little while now... He had to get to the Enterprise...

He reached out to touch the ship, and found that his hand went fhrough her.
He pushed his way through the hull, and weved down the corridor.

The bridge... He had to get to the bridge...ond he was there, on the bridge,
with no idea of how he got there. Spock was sitting in the command chair, McCoy
at his side, and Scotty nsarby.

They saw him, stored at him. He tried to call to thoem for help; Spock
shook hig head. "No, gentlemen, Kirk is dead. Thot is only o ghost. TPorget
about him. He is dend. Lost with the Defiant. Y

Degperatoly he tricd to speak to Spock, to beg for the help that a corner
of his mind knew Spock should give khim, but he had not the breath to do it. He
gesped for breath again, feeling his senses going, sinking into blackness...

He jerked into wakefulness, and sat up sharply. He looked around the fam—
iliar cabin and drew a deep, thankful dbresth. Only a dream... No, three dreams,
but go vivid -~ ond so wrong, so terribly wrong. Why had his subconscious mind
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ingisted on having Spock betray him, when he knew Spock had soved hin ecach of
those times? Deliberately, he thought over the sctusl incidents asbout which he
had dresmed. Spock hod pushed hinm sway from the flower, tsking the daris himselfy
Spock had risked everything to retrisve him alives Hpock had not sided with Khan
but had defied him...

/He wag worming his way into your confidence,/ a thought gaid, deep inside
his he;d. JHe wanted you to learn to trust him...so thoet he could betray you
later. '

"ol he gasped aloud.

To distract himself, he glanced =t the chronometer. Time to geb up, to re—~
turn to duty... He yawned, still sleepy, but hauled himself out of bed.

He found himself watching Spock cautiously from time to time during the day,
and egsch time he foro?d his eyes away. He trusted Spock...of coursc he did! &
fow bad dreomeg couldn t alber thot...if only that treacherous little thread of

hought would stop remsmbering the mockery in Spock's voice during the dreams...

He went to bed early that night, hoping for a geod sleep to noke up for the
iagk of rest the night before. Harbi watoched as he settled down.

He fell asleep gquicklys he was very tired.

Which memory tonight? Harbi thought. Thet one? or that?...

Gary Hitchelll's eyes gleomed silver as he looked ot Kirk, "You always wanb-
ed me to think, dddn't you, James? Well, I'w thinking now. You can't stop ne,
Jamess I'n stronger than you...you should be knecliing before me. I should be
the Captain, not you.,.."

Spock moved into the linc of Kirk's sight. He weliced over to Mitchell's
side. Then he turned to face Kirk. '

His eyes also were gleaming ailver!

"le're taking over this ship, Kirk," ue ssid. "We're the rulers of the gal-
axy. we're stronger than any of you puny Earthmen... You wanted to leave us
stranded on Delta Yega. Bub it's you who will be stranded there, Kirl, you and

e rest of the wealk insects that we could crush under our feet. We could sux--
vive down thores how long will you 1ive?" ind he lsughed scornfully.

Somehow, without any brensition, Kirk found himeelf on the surface of Delta
Veun, several of the crew at hie side. PFacing him wore Mitchell, Spock, McCoy,
Scotty, all with their eyes gleaming unrecoghisably. Then they were gone. They
had been his friends, and they were gonc...leaving him and the handful of the
crew who had not been affected by the barrier to die o lingering death from
starvation... He lcoked round the near-barren nlonet, seeing plants sprout mire
aculouslys he glanced towards his corew — and found thet they had mostly disapp—-
cared. Only one or two, all carrying tricorders, were left.

"Jimy, boyim
He whirled to face the remembered, the hated, voice. "Finnegon!!

"De you think you con survive hare now, Jimmy boy? You have to beat nme
Tirgt, you know - and you can't beat me, Jimmy. You never cgould. You never
will." .

Kirk lunged forward, wanting to batter Finnegon into unconsciousness,
irrctated beyond bearing by the detested, glooting voice. He thought he had
geon the last of Pimnegen when the Irishman left Sterflect icodemys 1t seened
he hod been wrong. LAnd he had never envicd the unfortunate Captein who had had
to put up with Pinnegen in his crew.

Finnegan donced backwords away from Kirk'!s threotening fists and round bo-
hind 2 rock. hs Kirk followed hiwm, he stopped. Finmnegan was no longer alone.
Speck stoed beside him.
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Kirk stopped dead. '"Spock"

Finnegan burst out laughing, @ horrible mocking laugh thot Kirk ropembered
only too wells 1t spelt humilistion for hiw, indicoted that once ogain he had
fallen victim to onc of Finnegan's tricksy wnd this time, Spock leughed with
him. He turned eway, unwilling to let Finnegan see how hurt ho was that Spock,
Spock whom he had thought he could trust, should laugh with Pinnegan at himg  and
knew that Finnezen wes not focled.

He turned to face & stone wall and whirled ogain.

Finnegan no longer stood theres Garth did, with Spock at his side., 4nd
Spock held an open communicobtor.

"3pocki Woil

"Wes, Kirk," Spock said coldly. "Lord Garth is tha natural leader of the
goloxy. He must be allowed to leave here, and toke up his rightful plage.!

Kirk lunged ot Spock, trying to stop him. With one hand, almost contempt—
uously, Spock held hinm off while he spoke into the communicator. "Spock to
Enterprise. Two to bean up.M

Scotty's veice spoke. "Queen to Qieen's lovel three.!
"Queen to Kingts level one," Spock said deliberately.
"Scotty! Hol Wol" Kirk screamed. "Nol..."

Mou did kill Ben Finney," Spcek went on as if nonc of the provious exchange
hed heppened. "You panicked, Kirk, never guve him o chance to leave the pod.
You murdered Finncy, Kirk. You murdered him. You murdered him. You murdered
him..."

Kirk clossd his cyos to shut out the sight of the accusing faoce. The volce
slowly faded into gilences; Kirlk reopened his cyes.

He was lying on the floor of his cebin. 4 glonce ot the chronometer told
him it was apain morning. :

He got to his feet, slowly dressed. He had never felt less like going on
duty.

That night, he fought his tircdness, trying to stay awske as long 28 poss—
ible, afraid to slecp in case he dreamed agnin. He sat at his desk, trying to
keep his wind occupled with papsrwork, but his eyes drooped shut despite all his
attenpts to remain wekeful, 4t lust he gave up, and stoggered to bed, heping
against hope that this time he'd be tired enough to sleep without dreaming.

He faced Spock, a strip of leather in his honds, wondering how to use this
woapon to best adventage. It scemed so unlikely o weopon!... And he didn't want
to Eill Spock...even thouzh there was killing fury in the Vulecan's eyes. He was
helf conscious of MceCoy at the side, beside T'Pau, watching. Spock lunged, got-
ting the thong round Kirk's throat. He felt it tighten, ond strugsled for
breath, uncvailingly. He felt consciocusness slip from himg as it did, he heoard
KeCoy saying, "dotd deadl. Well dones, Spock.”

The voice was truly congratulatorys Kirk knew that McCoy was offering a
sincere comment. He folt his body being thrown into a pit; and heard the
gathered Vulcans, McCoy with them, leaving. They weren't even bothering to toke
his body back to the Enterprise...

He strusgled bacl to conscious thought to find himself lying on o bed -
facing himself! He stared in horror ot the faoce, s familisr from his mirror,
os it looked down ot him, o vicicus expressicn on his face. Then it left him,
end he lay, unable t2 move becousc of the restroints thet held him.

Spock came in, to losk down ot him. "Spock! Tou must help me. I'm Captain
Kirlk. Jarise Lester changed bodies with me..."
&
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Spock's fingers on his free... "I believe you...but I believe we will be
better with o change of Captain. She will depend on me more, since she has no
experience...ond she will not haeve the delusions of grondeur that you so often
heves., If you tell anyone that I admitted that you told the truth, I will say
you are lying, Dr, lester.' '

"I hate you, Captain."

Kirk's attention was drawn from his aching head to Spock's stotement. Somee
whers in the bockground Kevin Reilly was singing 'Kethleen' yet again... and
still as badly.

B0 the ailament, whotever it was, had affected Spock too... and now he lmew
the truth. Spock hoted him... He had hiddon it cleverly, but the disease had
botrayed him... He would know never to trust the Vuloan agoin.

He closod his eyes in misery, and when he opened them sgein, it was to look
up at tho roof of his cabin. It was morning agein, and for the third night he
hod obtained no rest frow his night's slecd...

Ditting ir the commend chair that doy, he hod o momentary impulse to confide
in Spock. Despite the drecms, he still trusted Spockas..he §id, he told himsclf.

Inside his mind, Harbi scnsed the thought with near panic. He mustn't allow
Kirk to confide in anyong...but could he influence Kirk's weking mind? Really
influence it, as opposed to putting stray thoughts into it?

/The dreoms can't be Wrong,/ the thought come subtly. /Thoy can't bhe wrong.
Why have there beun so meny of them if they are? Spock is just biding his +imo.
He wants to be Captain., He must want to be Captain, If I tell him, ho'll tell
HoCoy end get me declarcd unfit for duty...maybe even inssnc...never to command
the Enterprise agoin...ond then Spock would be Captﬂin.../

He gave an involuntary ghiver at the thought of losing the Enterprisc.
"are you all right, Jim?"

He glenced round. Spock was stending beside him, an exprossion of some
concern on his froo.

» ! 3 r 4 + N r
/It's & trick,/ the thought seid. [He woents you to admit to feeling ill so
thoet he can have you removed from duty. He's cunning... '

"I'm perfestly all right, Mr. Spock," Kirk said coldly, formally.

Rebuffed, hurt, Spock rotrested into cold formality himsellf. "Vory well,
sir. I regret having bothered you unnccessarily.!  He roturned to his gtation,
and gave his atiention to his sonsors.

Kirk wotched him for s moment. /I was right, wasn't I?/ the thought said.
/If ne hed really cered, he wouldn't have gone back to duty so readily. TYou beos
him this time.

¥From his place at the nevigation console, Horbi glanoed vack at Spock. &
new Tlavour had crept into the parasite's mind...he realised that he wos getting
some feedback from Spock'as well a2s the now-permonent emotionsl feast he was
gotting from Kirk, This was wonderful... He had never been so well-fod, even
as a child basking in the love and care of his parents, for that emotional surs
had been the siakly-sweet one of affectiocn, and ho preferred the bitter one of
hatred, fear and distrust, the tart ono of hurt.

After Kirk went off duty, however, Spock made his way to sickbay to see
#laCoy.

"Tell, Spock?" the doctor csked nirily. "Whot con I do for youd!

"For me, Doctor, nothing...but I do not think the Captein is foeling well.
He is looking tired. He claims to be feeling perfectly all right, but I am not
convinced. I think you should give him an examination.!
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"ire you soying you think he's unfit for duty, Spock?!

"Ho, Doctor, I would not go so far. I do say that he is not looking well, I
think he 1s tired; uwanaturally so. 4nd that unless something is dohe, he may
then become unfit for duty., I think it is better 4o see to him hefore thot sitage
is reached.™

"i'1ll go and see him."

¥eCoy made his woy to Kirk's quarters casually, cg if ho had nothing more
important on his mind thon a gossip. He pressed the buzzer ot the doory and on
hearing the invitation to enter, went in.

Kirk looked at him a little suspleiously. "Bones. Did Spock send you heret"
"Spoek? Why should he? I just looked in for o chat.h
MO0k, Borry, Benes. I'm o bit edgy...”

"Tou're looking a bit tired too," MceCoy said, vrivotely shocked ot how right
Spock wWos.

"Ch, that., I'm not gleeping too well, that's il

Niny idea why?" McCoy struggled 1o remain cnsunl, half afraid that Kirk
would rescnt so direct © questien. ALfter all, Spock must have asked, to lmow
that Kirk claimed toibe fecling all right.

Kirk shook hig head. "No, not really. I've had o nightmare or twe, that's
all."

"Come on, Jim. You're coming to sickbay with me, and I'1l give you s check
over. HMayve all you need is & tenic.V :

The checkup proved that Kirk was surprisingly run down, and definitely
underslept. MeCoy gave hin & shot and a.couple of pills. "eke those when you
ge to bed tonight," he said, "and go early to bed. Then I want to sce you
agzin in the morning.”

Kirk took them and left. He hod no intention of btoking the »illss he had
no intention of going to sleep if he could possibly avoid it. He didn't wont ¢
gpend snother night dreaming sbout being belrayed by Spock...

o}

He sab ot his desk working, foreing his eyes to romain open. Harbil sent him
slagp thoughts, but he fought them, nobt knowing what he fouzht. Eventuslly he
could fight ne longer, ond slumped forward over his desk.

Joanna wag on board the ship. She and HeCoy were aveiding him... Well, he
hough oy don't sce much of esch other... He was walking down the corrido
theought, thoy don! h of h oth He was wallkking down th rridor

whon ke heard loughter coming from sickbay. One of the voices was Spock's.

"It's better like this," he was saying., "We don't need Kirk,"
We don't need Kirk.
We don't neced Kirk.
#E DON'T HEED KIRK.

The voice echoed round and rouwnd in his head, the cruel laughter from
¥eCoy and Joanna providing e background to it,

Suddenly Spock was standing bvefore him. He was holding a whip. He struck
out &bt Kirk with it; Xirk deodged and turned to fleze. As he did, the lash
caught hin across the faces across the eyes. He tried to see where he wag
going, and couldn't...the laosh hed blinded him.

The ship secmed to have gone now. He was walking on a partly-yielding
surfoce, one that dragged ot his feet. He tripped and fell over & rocksy he
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rolied and come to rest ageinst o larger rock, the impact winding him. He Loy
for o fow moments gosping for bresth, then tried 4o get up. His skin scemed to
be adhering to the rock... He pulled himself away, and folt the pain as some of
his skin torc away. His shoulder wos beginning to ache $003  somehow he had
damoged ite He tried to move on. It was so hot: he would give anything for a
drink, He tried to call cut, but his throat was far oo dry, and he could only
croak. He heard rustling behind him, and turned; the rustling stopped, to be
resumed to one sido of hiw o fow seconds later. Ho tried to ignore it, but kent
wondering 1f the animals of this cragy world were as bloodthirsty as he had
discovered the plants to be... He tripped and fell sgain.

Thon he heard Spock's voice end knew that the Vuleorn wos somewhere near.
"Spock!" he croaked, and knew thot he'd been heard.

”Thore‘s no-ons here," Spock sald clearly. "Je might as well move on. He
isn't herc.'

MSpock!™ He tried to call agsin, but only » hoarse sound came.
Scmeone caught his arm in an unfriendly grip. "Hhlar spyi!

He was hustled along. Involuntarily he opened his eyes and found that he
could see again. He wos being Forced towards a huge rock. He was made to gtand
with his back to it while his arms were btied by 2 rove that went round the back
of the rock. Spock was stonding there watohing.

"Spock! he creid desperaiely. Iven yet, somehow the instinct to trust
the Vulean had not died completely.

Hig First Officer smiled cruelly at him, and picked up o bow. He fitted
arrow to 1t; took aim carefully, and fired.

The arrow pinned one shoulder.
Spock took enother arrow, fired it. It pinned the other shoulder.

Be took yet esnother. This one, Kirk was sure, would bo through the heart.
Hoe closed his eyes. He didn't wmnt to wateh Spock killing him...

Nothing happened. He opened his eyes.

He was slumped over his desk, his neck stiff from his unconfortable position.

He was woshing when MoCoy come in without buLZIﬂ The doctor took cne look
ot kim and gaid occusingly, "Jim, you didn't tcke those sleeping rills.™

"ow did you kmow?!

"Becouse if you had, you'd still be out cold. Jim, I didn't give you them
for fun. You need a good sleep. Bither you promisc to fake those pills tonight
or I come in and sedate you. FHow make up your mind which it's teo be.t

Kirk looked at him from bloodshot eyes. Haghg, he thought, in a drugged
sloep I won't hove those nightmerss. "ALL right, T he said., "I'I1 take them
tonight M

"Did you have cnother nightumare last night?" HeBoy nsked. Reluctantly,
Kirk nodded. '

"dim, why not get Spock to meld with you, sce if he cen find out what's
couging them?!

NOIM  Kirk rejected the idea with revulsion - Harbi's revulsicn. "I'm not
hoving anyone crawling around inside my skull, least of all Spocki"

"But Jlm, Jou've been in wind-mald with Spoo¢ before, and you never minded
- 3f youtll excusc tha pun.n

"Well, I mind now! I won't agree %o it."
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"All right, Jim, just forget it." He glonced ot Kirk. "I think you should
stoy off duty today, and rest. Try to get some slcap.”

"I'm perfectly it end oble to do wy job," Kirk onswered sherply.
"ou're tired out and liable to make 2 mistoke.!
"Doctor, arv you in-league with Spock to declare me unfit?!

McCoy staored at him in omazement, "No," he said, "but if you go on the way
you're doing, I will be declaring you unfit, temporarily ot least, and I'11l keep
yeu in sickbay, under restraint if necessary, until you're fully rested M

Hoe turned and left without another word. Kirk stared after him, aware that
ke had hurt McCoy by his attitude, not fully understonding his own dbehaviour
himself.

In o corner of his mind, Harbi smiled, savouring the flavour of ooyt e
hurt. I? had o different togte to Spock's, for it was mixed with angelees |
delicious!

somehow Kirk got through the day. He was desperately sleepy, and thers was
a torrible temptation to toke the pills =28 he hoad promised ond go to bed. Harbi
wos feeling hungry — the gluttonous hunger of the compulsive eater. Horbi had
rapidly become =ddicted to the parasiiism he hod nevor dared indulge before. He
projected sleep thoughts ot Kirk. Sleep...slesp...

Kirk fought the temptation until mid-evening, ship's time; then he took the
pills and lay down.,

The pills weren't working! He had never besn so wide awake. Restlessly,
he got up agein ond made his way to the bridge. They were ncar Romulan spacey
soon it weuld be time to enter it in obedience to Starfleet's sealed order.
They hed to discover the secret of the Romulan closking device.

Yess there was the Romulan ship.
"ou will besm over, Captein, with your First Officer.m

The women commander... Spock staring ot her. "You should Jjoir us, Spock,"
she said seductively. "Your place is with us, your distent cousins... Theso
Humons do not appreciate you as they should.!

"1 agree, Commender," Spock replicd.

"This is a spy trip, is it not?" she nsked.

"I do not know," Spock daid. M"But Kirk will know. He cen bé made to talk.!

Kirk stared at Spock in horror. Romulan guasrds approached: he woag seized
and stripped, fastencd to & well. He twisted his head round to lock at Spock.
The Vulcan had picked up 2 whip and wes approaching with it.

"I have tolerated you too long, Kirk," he said coldly, harshly. "I have

supported your illogic too long. But now we sghall sce which of us is the
o (=)
stronger !

The whip lashed down across his back, with the full force of Vulcen strength
cutting the skin. It fell again, again... Kirk bit his lip against the pain,
strugeling to remain silent. A% last it stopped.

"Will you %ell us, Kirk? Spock's voice was cold, harsh, full of sadistic
pleasure. With an effort Kirk shook his head.

The women rapped ocut 2 scentence in Romulong Kirk didn't uderstand what
she sald, although he felt thed he should have done. The ropes fagtoning him
were untieds; he wes dyogged across the room to o table and thrown dovm onto it,
roughly, on his beck, the impact jarring all the whip cuts.

Four guards held his arms end legsy he closed his aves for s moment to shut
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out the expression on their faces, and folt the smoothness of tho table change
under his baock to a rough uneven surface. He blinked his gyes open again.

The Romulan shi; hed venished; in its place wos an uninviting landscape.
But one thing hadn't chenged: Spock still stood there, whip reiscds then he
brought it down, full force, across Kirk's unprotected stomach.

Ho twisted in agony, tearing his lacerated back gtill further on the rough
surface of the bouldsr on which he was lying. :

"T wonder how long he can remain silent under this?! Spock gald, ocaloulats
ingly. Then he brought the whip down again. Agein Kirk writhed, silent under
the fire that shot through his body. The whip came down agein...again... &
tiny corner of his mind knew thet ton lashes wos the sentences though when ot
last the whip ceased to fall, it felt like meny more strokes than ten.

Harbi, watching, licked his lips delightedly, savouring the spicy teng of
remenbered sgony. This woas the best taste yoby bettor than hate, better thon
hurt, better thon anger or fear. He wanted morc...

"Will you tell us?" Spock's voice insisted. Kirk was beyond spesking. He
dored not open his mouth for fear of losing the fragile control he had over his
desire to scream...ond scream...ond SCrecma..

The lash fell again...again...

. . - . s !
Spock came out of his ccbin ne UcCoy passed on his way to Kirk s gquarters.
"How is ths Captain, Doctor?!

"I don'%t know yet, I'm just going in to see him now. He should etill be
asleep, thoughy I gove him 2 couple of extra~strong sleeping pills, should
knock him out for about fifteen hours, and he promisced to feke them. You know,
it's funny, Spock; he's...well; I gave him the pilles the night befora, and he
didn't take them. He's badly underslept, ond he seems tc be fighting going to
slecp or he'd have taken thewm. He sdwmitbed having one or two nightmarcs, but
when I suggested thuet we should get you to meld with him to try to find out
what's causing them, he refused point-blank., Didn't seem to want - " He broke
off a8 an agonised screcam; plercing for all thot it was muffled by the closed
door, came from Kirk's room. As one, thoy leaped for the door. MeCoy pressed
the button to open it; they went in.

Kirk wos writhing on the bed, his face a twisted mask of agony, as he
gseroamed. . sand screcamed. ..,

Spock reached him first, and gripped bis arms roughly, shoking him. "Jim!
Woke upt  Jimi"

dlefoy reachod into his bag for o hypo. MHe's too deeply doped by the sleop-
. s ' . = . f 1 -
ing pills to weken," he said. Ho pressed the hypo ngrinst Kirk s shoulder, and
the Captain subsided from sleep into unconsciousness.

Harbil wrinkled his face in distaste at the honey-sweot taste of concern
that reeciad bim from their minds, and withdrow contoct, mointaining only the
tenuous link that held Kirk o helpless priscnor of his greed.

Spock and McCoy looked ot each other. "I thot's the extent of one of his
nightwores, no wonder he's fighting sleep," Spock said quistiy. )

MoCoy nodded. "That I don't understand is why he refused to let you meld
with him. Could you frace the origins of the nightmares, as I suggested?!

"Probebly...but if he is uawilling, he would fight wy influence in his
mind .M

"ihether he fights it or not, Spock, you're going to hove to do it," MeCoy
sodid slowly.
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Spock nodded. "It does seem to be the only solution," he esgroed reluctantly.

They looked of cach other agsin, then, by mutusl consent, sot down tc waltd
for Kirk to regsin consciousness.

¥irk lay quiet for a little while, but then he begon to toss restliessly
again. MeCoy bent over him anxiously.

Wihat is 4t, Doctor!

"I don't know, Spock. I just don't know. It's as if... Remember on Deneva?
The people affected by the paransites showed strong resctions even when they were
unconscious. He should be out cold after thai shot I gove himy but he seems to
be in the grip of o further nightmare...”

Spock reached out to touch Kirk's heads but before he could, Kirk's eyes
opened. He sbtared up at them, pain and horror showing clearly in his SyCS.

"It's o1l right, Jim," McCoy said soothinzly. M"You're awake now... That
must have bheen some dresm.”

Kirk shuddered. "It was...pretty bad," he admitted. He become awnre of
Spock besdde him and, almost without knowing he was doing it; he wmoved fraction-
ally to get further awey from the Vulecan,

Spock noticed the withdrawal, slight though it wes, nond moved away himself,
his face wooden. MeCoy noticed it too.

"Jim - what's wrong with you?p"
"I - nothing, Bones."
"No? What was your dream zboui?!

"It was just...veliving one of my...uy less plensant menories," Kirk said
hegitantly.

"o on."

"T'd...rather not,"

"And the rest of your nightmarss!

"ilere much the same," he soid uwnwillingly.

"A1l right, Jim. Now, there must be some reason for thems I said that
already. The only way we can Tind out whot's cnusing them is for Spock to mind-
link with you."

Mottt

"He's prepsred to do it," MeCoy told him, Surely that was why Jim was
refusing...his knowledge of how wnpleasant it would be for Spock.

"No," Kirk said agnin. "I $0ld you, Bones, I den't want anyone nosing

9 © D ? ¥
around inside my skull.®

McCoy glanced ot Spock ocpologetically. "Jim, either you agree to it or T
declarc you medicaelly unfit for duty, sedets you and have Spock do it ANYWLY »
I#'11l be wore plensont all round if you submit voluntorily.n

Kirk stored =t him, gauging the extent of his implacability. Then he sighed.
"A11 right," he seid. "Cet on with it.n

Speck cane back nlmost reluctzntly. He reached out to touch Kirk's fraces
ond sent a tendril of thought into Kirk's mind.

4t once he become aware of » stranger there, standing in o shedowed corner
of Kirk's mind, watching. He moved towards the stranger, snd found Kirk stonding
in hig way, facing him.

"ou must let me past, Jim," he said quietly.

"Hol"  Kirk gasped. "Tou want to get behind me, stab me in the bock...!



26

Spock stared at him in cwmazcment, snazement that lessenced 2s he realised
that he was helding » nife in his hond. ¥Fow where hed thet come from?

"ou rugt let me past,™ he repented. "I awm not any donger to you, Jim.
But he is." He nodded post Kirk to the shadowy strenger.

He tried to sten past, tried Lo move round Kirks but his Coptain moved
with him, furning to keep facing him, and the stranger moved too, keeping behind
Kirik. '

"Look benind you, Jim. There's your enemy - not me. Jim, I hate to remind
you of 1t, but how coften have I seved you in the past? Would I do that, then
seek to steb you in the back now? Look behind you.™

The inner struggle showed on Kirk's face. He wanted to frust Spock...s0
mueh, S0 very mucil...but that horrible little thread of thought still whispered
inglde his henod, /He's triclking you...he hotes you...

Tith an effort, o terrible mind-wrenching effort, Kirk gasped, "Spock...
help mel...help me!" He held cut his hond. Spock gripped it, and pulled Kirk
to his side, turning him to face the shadow.

"fho are you?" he asked.

The shadow noved slightlys o man~shape
wag completely anonyumous. Spock 1ifted the
moved towards it.

g its foeoo o featureless mask, it
nmife he was still holding ond
il

"If you destroy we, you destroy Eirk," o hoarse, sighing, unidentifiable
volee whigpered. "If you destroy me here, you dewtroy his mind; if you do
discover who I am and destroy my body, you destroy him just as offectively...m
The figure thimed, became transparent, vanished.

Kirk became awore of Meloy standing thers, watching snxiously, and realised
that the doctor hoad heerd none of the excheangs., It had all been inside his heod,
Bogide him, Bpock said, "Wo were pertly successful, Doctor. There was someone
else inside the Coptain's mind, influsneing his thoughts... He is gone now, at
lenst for the moment, but unless we can find out who it is and somehow disable
him, he will re-cnter ~ and continue to give the Capiain nightmares, whotever
his reason for so doing.™

With some difficulity, XKirl said, "Spock... ¥What I said sbout the drecms...
Theoy were all things that did heppen...but he twisted thom somehow, so that you
v . oyou were the one trying to harm me..."

"Have you ne idea of who 1t could be, Captein?” Spock asked briskly.

Kirk ghook hig hend. "I didn't even know he was there, Spock... DBones,
who on board, aport from Spock, iz toelepathic?!

McCoy shook his head, H"No-one, s far as I kaow M
b

Kirk glancad at Spock, whe also shook his head. "Anyone who isg, ig hiding
the foot."

"If you molded with him, would you know?"
"ndoubtedly."

"Spock, I hatc to agk it of you, but we have to find him., Bven if it means
you linking with everybody on the ship." ‘ ’

Spock nodded. MYesy, Cepbain.!

"It isn't o bad as thot," McCoy put in, "I think we can forget about the
Humans on board; and we can forget about most of the aliens too. The ones 19
investignte are the aliens who joined the ship recently, and there are only one
or two of them." He saw Kirk's opuzzled lock, and went on. "Don't you see, Jim?
Tour nightmares arc so recent, 1t cen't be anyons who's been on the ship for o
while thot's responsible, or they'd have gterted long ago."
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"Tes," Bpock said. "Of course. WNow why didn't I think of $hat? Howevern,
Doctor, we can take the matter one step furthers which of the new zlien crew—
membors would hove any cause to dislike the Captoin cnough to give him nightmares,
nightmares in which I am the villainp!

"There's only one of them that I've had anything to do with yet," Kizk put
in. "And possibly only the one that you've had enything to do with either.”

Thoy looked at cach other. "Ensign Harbif" Spock asked.

"Tou reported him to we, and I stopped him wearing his medallion. He would
certainly resent that," Kirk replied. He glanced at McCoy. "Bones, what infor-
mation have you on the Dorians? Are they telepathic?"

"If they are, it's never been reported," MeCoy said.

"Let's find out." Kirk reached for the intercom. "fnsign Harbi, report
immedistely to the Captain's quarters.m '

Horvi, when ho srrived, was the polite, courtcous, non-obtrusive, unlikable
of ficer they had como to expect him to be.

"Yes, sir," he asked.

Kirk nodded to Spock. "Bnsign, will you permit Mr. Spock to mind-link with
gou?!

"For what purposc, siprp!
Kirk looked scarchingly at him. "I think you know that, Ensign,"

Harbi's face twisted with rage. He reached out with his mindy Kirk cried
out as the Dorian's mind crashed into his with brutal force. Harbi glared
defiantly at Spock. "If you try to hurt me, you kill the Captain," he zasped.

"We're wanting to help you," Spock said reasonably, quietly, gently, even
though his mind was a secething mass of anxiety for Kirk's safety - for Kirk's
very sanity. Kirk's only chance lay in not frightoning Harbi. He reached out
to touch the Dorian, even though his mind shrank from the black hatred he
already sensed in the other's thoughts; and Kirk screamed again, in sudden
agony, ag Harbl sent a red-bhot thought spiking through his brain.

Balked, Spock retreated slightly. He caught McCoy's eyc, and moved gidewayss
Harbi turncd with him, to keep facing him. Cautiocusly, McCoy moved the few stops
that separated him from the Dorian, and thrust the hypo against his neck. Harbi
gosped; Kirk screamed ageins then the Ensign fell unconseious while Spock
leaped forward to support the staggoring Kirk, who reclod frowm the effect of the
whita-hot daegger~thrust in his mind. Kirk clutched at Spock, gasping, while the
Vulcan projected soothing thoughts.

Meanwhile McCoy, leaving Kirk to Spock, bent over the Dorisn, his diagnostic
scanner busy. &t lost he straightencd.

"Well, Bones?"

¥icCoy shook his head. "His brain waves arc showing definite abnormalities,
Jime In my opinion, this men is insanc.!

Lirk shuddered agein. "Heo's still affeoting we," he said. "I can fecl
hims now that I know aboubt him, I car definitely feel him,M

Spock moved now, to touch Harbi's head. Ee concentrateds his face twisted
with distaste as he {olt the lust for unpleasant emotions that boiled in the
Dorian's head. Hig eoyes closed in tho effort to scparate Kirk from Harbii then
the Humen cried out again ag he felt the thread of thought pull out of his mind,
hurting like a pulled tooth.

Spock glanced at MeCoy. "You must kill him," he gasped. "Wow, while he
is unsble to fight back. You must...or he will kill Jim..." His face showed
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the strain of holding the link whil: talking.
HMeloy sald slowly, unwillingly, "Is it cascntial?™

"Wegeoo His owm people would say s0... This condition is dangerous and
uncurable...”

If Spock thought so, it had to be se. Unwilling dbut resigned, ¥McCoy gave
Harbi the appropriaste shot. The Dorian's body went completely limps Spock
pulled his wind free ot the lost possible moment.

"It1l take his body to sickbay," MeCoy said quietly. "Jim, you should try
to get a proper sleep nov. You should be all right," :

Kirk nodded, with o weak smile. But after MeCoy had gone, he turned to
Spock. M"3pock...can I agk you a favour?"

"Certainly, Coptain.”
"Harbi... He is daad, isn't het"
"Yes, Captain,!

"Bven g0...1'm...afreid to slecp...those nightmores were...were pretty bod.
Spock, would you meld with me agein...so that I know you're there fo help me?"

Spock reached out. without replying to touch Kirk's foce. Then he whispered,
"our minds are one,.."

He sat on the wdge of the bed, holding Kirk's hond. Kirk smiled os he
closed his eyos. Spock concentrrted., Poszced..tronquillity...comfort...

Kirk wolked through on oven meadow, relaxing in the penceful otmosphere.
Spock cams forward to meet him, and without speaking turned to walk beside him.
£t the edge of the meadow they stopped and looked back at the beswtiful ponorama
behind them. They smiled at each other; and togethor, they walked on.
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A VULGAN'S LEMEIT FOR HIS HOMELLND by Beth Hellom

Come close, come close,
And stesl into my mind.
In its decp recesses, you might find
The vision-chains, thet bind
Me, to my home.

Stoy here, stay near,
Thot, through the open portals of my sight,
You'll walk into the dark, dark wowb of night,
Unlit, save by those distant pricks of light.
Thig i1s my home.

Hold s%till, hold wtill:l

Lost by moving, you should jer
Those fleeting visions, errant thoughts that are

My only way across the star-filled voids, thot bar
He, from my home.

2 He K P e W HE N R
What do Kirk =and Snock play in their spore time?
hdetronaughts and crosses...
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L BTEP TN TIME by Valgrie Piacentini

The journey through the Time Gate had been intended as o penceful relaxation
for Kirk and McCoy; for the historians the Entorprisc had brought to the Time
Planet, it was o much more serious affair. Once the formolities had bean arrang-
ed, Kirk felt frece to turn to o more personal matter. HMcCoy hed been under a
great deal of sirains “ideally, he should have taken shore leave, but thore was
no prospzct of thut in the neor future, end with his ususl stubbormness, he
refused to be relicved of duty.

As the next best thing, Kirk suggested that he und McCoy should take advan-—
tage of thelr enforced weit ot the Time Planet, and themselves take a trip into
the past. He told Bones that as a child he hod been promised a trip to London,
2 trip that had been cancelled becaousz of an illnesss he had never had thet
holiday, =nd had always rosretted it.

"Come with me, Bones," he suggested. "I know I con use the break, and I'm
sure you ceng 1t'll only be & couple of days, but we con see the sights, iake in
a show, have a bilt of & rest." leCoy agreed reedily; he knew himself he necded
a break, and it might be fun.

The ship's stores provided them with the aprroprisie clothes and money, and
it was with an alwmost forgotten sensc of anticipation that they passed through
the Time Gate, and stepped from on alley into = busy London street.,

They spent the next two days simply enjoying their holiday, revelling in the
freedom of tourists os they visited the historic sites by day, and in the evening
Joined in the varicd night life of the city. Over bronkfast on their third
morning, ¥cCoy said,

"I don't know about you, Jim, but I feel like being thoroughly lazy this
morning."

"Good idea. Let's go to the park and feed the ducks." In response to MeCoy'ls
quizzical goance, he went on defensively, "Tell, I read about it once. People do
thet sort of thing in London, and I promissd myself that if I ever got to London,
I'd have o go."

"511 right, then, o8 long as we find somewhore quiet.!

When they left the hotel, Jim insisted on buying some bread. MeCoy was
teasing him about it as they waited %o cross the road, when their asttention was
caught by a car that had stopped for the traffic lighis; there was gomething
femiliar cbout the tall dignified Ffigure in the back seat. Curious, Jim moved
for o better look, then said, "Look, Bones. It's Sarek.!

It was indeed the Vulecan imbassador, Spock's father, younger than they knew
him, but ummistakeble. Ls the car moved off, Bones said, laughing, "Well, they
do say that if you spend long cnough in London you'll meet everyone you know, but
I den't think they had this in mind.M

The sheer normality of the scene in the perk was a tonic to the two men, for
whom the unexpected, the dengerous, sometimes the terrible, were part of everyday
life. Here, on tho cool grass, children played, dogs ran barking, lovers walked
hand in hond as they hed done for centuries. On the lzke, thc birds woited
expectantly for the food thet long generaticns of ecxperience had teaught them
would be fortheoming.

bt last their aimless strolling brought them to an srea of the park which
gcemed to be deserted. They came through a belt of trees to find themselves
standing on the crost of a slope which ran down to the water's edges the bank
rose in a curve, forming a small bay sheltered from view by the trees. Feeling
like 2 rest after their walk, Jim and MeCoy stretched out on the grass, enjoying



30

the warm sunshine on their faces. 4fter o few minutes, Bones touched Jim on tho
arm, and pointed. silently. Below them at the waier's odsze a child had appeared
ag 1f from nowherz. Kneeiing on the bank, he weg offering food to a pair. of
magnificent swanss the birds showed no fear, but glided closer, at last bending
their graceful necks to take the food from his fingers. A flash of colour sped
from the bushes below them to the boy's foot - a red squirrel, showing no trace
of timidity, had run up to claim his share. The child laughed softly, and held
something outy +he squirrel took it, and sat up on its haunches to nibble con-
tentedly. The two men smiled, enjoying the scene — the confidence of the nor-
melly shy squirrel, the grace of the birds, the child's pleasure in his compan—
ions. Then suddenly, horribly, the tranquillity of the scene was shatitered.
With no warning, o showsr of siones hurtled down on the group; the swens van—
ished in a flurry of white wings, but the squirrel was not fast enough - he lay
broken and bleeding beneath a jagged rock.

A group of children come through tho bushes to stomd in o semi-cirecle round
the boy. Their faces wera sullen and hostile, and ench carried a stick or &
-plece of stone. Though he must have been aware of their presence, the hoy, who
was bending over the sguirrel, did not react at once; he gently laid the broken
little body down on the grass, his fingers lingering for o moment on the soft
fur, before he stood and faced the intruders.

Jim could not repress a gasp of astonishment os he saw the boy's face for
the first time. There was no mistaking the slanting eyebrows or the elogant
pointed ears; a WVulcan child, perhaps seven years old Jim estimoted, zbout half
the age of the children who now surrounded him. The manace in their attitude
was unmistakeble, but the child showed ne fear in the facc of their hostility.
He knew there wog no cscape, and with the dignity of his roce composed himself
to meot whotever might come. At first, only words, waich he could pretend not
t0 hear.

"Freak! Halfbreed freaki!
MTith those ears, he should be in o circusi!
"Wevil child! You've got no right herei"
- "ihy don't you go back to your own world -~ monsteri

The insults grew worse as the child's caolm indiffersnce enraged his btormonte
ors. Jim felt his anger rising at the unfoir odds, but for the moment he dared
not interfere; he kmew the risks of taking any action which wmight alter the
past. They the oldest of the children called out moekingly

"Come on! Le%'s show Spock we mesn it - we don't want him here!™

Spock! Was it possible? Jim's eyeus flew to the foce of the Vulecan child.
Yes, it could bo...it surely must be. He would be shout the right age, and they
had seen Sarek only that morning. He turned to MeCoy, but the question on his
lips was never spoken, for the doctor's face was white, ond his oyes wide with
horror.

"My God, nol" screamed Bones. "Stopi®

It was too late., Zven as Jim turned back to the scene below, the barrage
of sticks and wocks struck the Vulcen child, and he orumpled to the grass., In
e same insteont Jim and MeCoy sprang to their feet and rushed forward. The
children fled, stortled by their sudden appezrance, but neither of the men had
time to be concerncd with them. Sick with terror, Jim dropped to his knees
beside lMcCoy, who was already at work.

"It's bod enough, but not toc serious, apart from the wourd on his head.
The cut's decp, and there may be concussion. I'1l give him & sedative to keep
him out." He worked stoadily for o few minutes, givin: tho injection and
dressing the cut on $the child's head. At last he gat back on his heels.

"JTim, wy readings confirm it - the child is holf Humen. It's our Spock,
all right. I've got to keep him under for a while - he mustn't see us. Trouble




31

is, we can't stay bere and I don't want to move him too Fars he's had o bed
shock, and it could be dangerous. Ve can't leave him like this, yet if he comes
round and gets 2 good look abt us, heaven knows what complicaticns that will cause.!

"Fe'1l worry about that later. We should zeot under cover, though ~ there'sg
o hut among those trees; we cen teke him there, ond you con keep on eye on him."

ALs they walked back through the trecs, Jim tried to control his confused
thoughts. It was difficult to realise that the child in his arms would E£TOW up
%o become his First Cfficer. Spock -~ dependable, trustworthy, unshakobly loyal
Spock, as dear %o him as a brother. Disjointed memorics of the past - or the
future -~ came through to him.

seses "ou would not...have survived thise.. "
veese "Tou dmow, of course, I could never hove mode it without you,.. M
essss "Listen to me, Jim. Be with me. They are only illusions,.. M

S50 many times, defeat turncd into victory, danbor irto safety, the risks
shared, perils overcome, the joy and the agony.

How would it be - he could not imagine how it would be - to return to a
world that did not hold Spock. Tho child was in donger, he could rocad it in
MeCoy's eyos. Wag this part of Speck's pasit, or had their presence altered
things? He would not know until he returned to the Entorvrise

When they roached the hut he laid Spock down on o pile of sacke in the
corner. McCoy passed his medical tricorder over him, and sighed in relief.

"I think he's going to be all right.!
Their eyes met.
"Tou felt it oo, didn't you, Bones?!

"I must be going soft in the head!" Then, quietly, "Yes. I suddenly real-
ised that I could nob contemplate the idea of losing Spocks it'd be like loging
pert of myself. But if you ever tell him I said so.,..iM

Jim noddeds he knew only toc well the solid affection and friendship for
Spock thet underlay McCoy's sarcasm. Then to hig surprise, the doctor continued
in o tone of bitter self-disgust,

"1 thought I was so clover - thet I understeood him. How could I even hegin
to guess at —~ this! Think of it, Jims think what his childhoond wuet have been
like! Yet somehow, by some mirscle, I swear, ho became the men he is. We both
know what'he's done for us on the Enterprise; wo could never be &in to understand
how much he had to forgive.n

"You said it yourself, Bones, That's the kind of mon he is.M

As the afternoon passed, the shedows lengthencd under the trees, and the
child slept on. Prom time to time MceCoy leaned over to check his progresgs, and
wog satisfied. Twilight wes foding into duslk when Spock siirred and woke. In
the dim light the two men could see his fuce only Tointly, the dark eyes wide
with surprisey their owe facos were hidden from him in the shadows.

"iWhere am I? Who are yout" The questions come colmly, as only Spock could -
have asked them under such conditions.

"Do you remembor what happencd?" MeCoy's voice was very gontlo.

"Yes, I remomber. The children...you must not blame the. o they do not
understand. I must seem o - fresk — to them. In bime, they will learn.!

For = moment, Jim felt tears sting hls cycs. Eiven so would the adult Spock
have reacted.

"You were hurt," he said softly. "If you feel up to it, we will take you
home now = your norcnts will be worricd.!
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"Thank you, I am quite recovered. But who are youf"

"Forgive me, but I cannot tell you that, nor can I explain why we must not
be seen. Con you trust ust!

The child considered for o moment, then smiled. "is you wish. I think -
noy, I am surs — that I oan trust you,"

"Thank you, Spock.”
"You know me?" The quostion come swiftlys oven ot seven, he missed nothing.

"One of +the children called you by name," MceCoy broke in. "We must be going
now - I don't think we have much time."

Jim too had felt the femiliar sensetion that worned him thoet thoeir stay in
the past was drawing to o« closey soon the Guardian of Forever would reocch outb
for them, snd return them to their own tinme.

Guided by Spock, they set off towardstthe Vulcan Embassy, where Sarek and
his family were stoying, Accepting their wish for conceanlment, he led them to
the rear of the building, and showed thewm where to climb the wall into the
gerden. Loross the lawn they gould see the tall figure of o woman restlessly
pacing the terraco.

"My mother, the Ledy Amendo," whispered Spock. "Will you not meet her -
she will wish to thank you."

"No, we must go now," said Jim. "Don'% keep your mother waiting. any longer.!
Still the ehild lingered.

"Then I must txy %o thank you myself." Ho extended his hond, fingers spread
in the Vulean faghion. "Live long ond prosper. T believe we will meet agsin.t

Gently, Jim touched his fingertips to those of the child, "I hove so. Live
long and prosper, Spock of Vulcan.”

Turning, the child held out his hand to MeCoy. "Thank you for your cnre.

"Farewell, Spock. Try not to judge all Humens by those children.”

"L could not, after mecting you. Farewell.'" He inclined his head gravely,
and wos gone, rumning across the lawn to the womsn, who knelt, arms wide, to
receive hime. As mother and son met, the scene fuded =zround them, and Jim and .
Bones were standing on the sand before the Guardian of Forever. Jim pulled out
his communicator.

Mirk o Entorprise.t
"Enterprise ~ Scott hers. M

"Two to beam up, ScottyM

As they stepped down from the transporter pletform, they were surprised to
see Spock himself ot the controls.

"Something wrong, Mr. Spock?!

"N&, Captain, all is in order. I ftrust you mnd the Doctor had a restful
trip."

"Hardly restful, Mr. Spock. Eventful, perhapg.h
"L see. My calculations were correct, then.!
"Wour calculations?!

For answer Bpock lifted o hand f¢ his forchead, just where the stone had
struck him all those years - or hours - ago.

Withen I was seven, I visited London with my parents. I was - hurt, and twe
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men helped me. I never saw their faces, or heard their names -~ until I Jeined
the Enterprise.”

YHow long have you known?"

"I did not et first. I ceme to recognime you only as I know you betters
and T realised thot for you, the event had not yeot hoppened. When you lef$, I
know when ond where the Time Gate would take you, and that I could speak of it
at lagt.!

"It's quite o colncidence, though," said Jim, "thod out of all the peorie
in London, it should have been Bones and I who found you."
"Coincidence? I think not " MoCoy spoke softly, seriously, his usual sar—

cogtic wit laid aside., "I think that the bonds of friendship that hold us were
gtrong enough to draw us together, aven cut of ocur own time.!

"For once, Doctor, I would not disagree." For a moment the smile of the
child Spock had been 1it hie usuelly impassive face. MeCoy roturned the smile
warnly, ond Jim grimed in relief. Tt would not last, of course; scon they'd
be back to the usual bickering, but he knew that they all had & betber under-
standing of the very real affecticn that linked them.

It was good to bo home.
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THE RIDDIE by T.G.Z.C.

What do they want from me, the Vians?

They have not injured me, they cere for me,

I have more comfort here then in my homes

Hore I have privacy, althoughee....

I think they have some way of watching me.

Tris ploce is all enclosed...cnd vory dark.

I seerched ond seorched and found no exit from it -
Why do they keep me from the cool, fresh air?

What do they want from me? I have no way

To ask them what I want to know - and they -

It scoms they do not wish that I should know.

I touchod them...but it did not helps

Their thoughts are strange...distant, detached.
they do not seem sadistically crucl

Tet since they brought me hers two men have diod...
And now three more have come. I =am afraid,

K Ho IR KN P AN

Kirks Boneg, did you hear sbout the horsc that jumped over the moon?
MoCoy: Wo, what obout it?
Kirks It wes 2 nightmare.
EE S
Kirk:  Well, Mr. Chekov, this is your first cxperience of navigating a
Starship. Have you worked out our present position?
Chekov (whispering): I think we should all be standing to nttention, sir.
Kirks Thy? And why ore you whispering?
Chekov: Lccording to my calculations, we are Just passing through the

Kremiin...
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HLRA by Janet Quarton

The U.8.5. Enterprige entered orbit aroung Auriga 3 Xirk sat in his
command chair studying the planet's surface on the main viewing screen. He turned
to Mr. Spock, who was at his console analysing data on the planet.

"inalysis, kr. Spock."

"The planet is class M," Spock =zaid. "I get humanoid lifse form readings.
They seem to be in fairly small groups, no indications of large cities. Civilise
ation rates about G, similar to that in the United States of America, Barth, in
the mid—eighteen hundreds.!

Kirk considered the information for a moment. "Spock, do you think we can
conduct our survey without coming into contact with the planetts inhabitants®"

"It ghould be possible to do =o, Captain. The planet!s surfuce is not very
densely populated.!

Kirk nodded and turned to Uhura.

"ite Uhura, contact Dr. McCoy and that new man - Bnsign FPreeman. Tell them
both to report to the Transporter Room in ten minutes for landing party duty.
Tell Mr. Scott to report to the bridge immediastely.m

"hye, aye, sir." Uhurs acknowledged the order and set about obeying it.
Kirle got up and made his way over to Spock.

"Spock, do we have any information on this planet?”

"Wo, sir,; we are the first ship to enter this solar systom. There are no
records of any cther ghip hawving been in this areaz.n

"y T thought. In that case the Prime Directive i in full forece." Kirk
gtopped speaking and turhed, having heard the slevator doors. Scott catered the
bridge and joined Kirk and Spock.

"Ah, Scotty," Kirk said, smiling at his engincer. "Spock and I arc taking a
landing party down o the planet's surface. While we're away I want you to take
the Enterprise and survey this planet's two moons. Welre due at Starbase 11 in
two weelkss and I'd rather not be lates this will save us @ couple of days.!
Secing o query on Bpock's face, he asked, "What is it, Spock?"

"It will mean that we will be beyond communicator range of the ship, sir."

"MTe'1l take an emergency beacon with us. Scotty, if you pick up a signal
from it head straight back 2nd contact us. If you don't hear from ug, we'll
contact you in forty-eight hourss ‘o back by then. You have the con, Scotty."

"hye, aye, sir.!
"GClmon, Mr. Chekov. You can join the landing party.!

"Yes, sir.' Chekov was elatsed at the thought of a change from routine duties.
He left his stotion and ontered the turbe-lift with Kirk ond Spock. Scott signall-
od another crewman to toke over the novigation cmnsole.

Kirk entered the transporter room to find the rest of the landing porty wait~
ing for him, alresdy equipped., Spock and Chekov had tricorders, HeCoy had his med~
ical ftricorder and emorgency wmedical kit, Ensigh Freeman carried a couple of packs
of feod rations. Knowing that Spock would have miude sure they had everything
necessary, Kirk picked up the emergency bencen thoet wos sitting by the console and
spoke to the transporter chief. '

"Propare to beam us down, Mr, Kyle.!

"Aye, sir," Kyle replied and set the controls. The landing porty entered
the transporter chamber and when sveryone was in position, Kirk gave the order.
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"Energise.n

The trensporter chicf operated the controls and the londing party shimmerod
and dematericliscd.

The group materialiscd near the bank of a fast-flowing river. It was hilly,
barrcn country and some of the hills sloped right down to the edge of the river.
The sides of the hills were strewn with rocks of all sizes.

After having 2 quick lcok round, Kirk took out his communicator and flipped
it open. '"Kirk o Enterprisc. Xirk teo Enterprise.

"Bntorprise. Scott hoere, Sip.®

"We've beamed down safely, Scotty. We'll rendezvous with you in forty-eight
hours. Ccntact us as soon as you return.”

"aye, sir. Good luck, Scctt out.!

Kirk put away his tricorder and went over to Spock, who wes taking tricorder
readings. "ire you picking up anything, Spock?" he asked.

"There is a village =bout threc miles away, acrass the river, but I do nob
pick up any signs of humonoids c¢loser o us than that,!

"Good, with any luck they won't come to the river. Xeov o check on readings,
though, just in case.M

Weg, sir."

Kirk crossed fto Chekov and Freeman and told them to go up the hillside und see
whet they could find. He cautioned them, saying, "Be careful where you arc walling.
Some of those rocks look loose.!

They acknowledged and set off up the hill. XKirk walked along the river bank
to where MeCoy wag stonding, his mediecal kit and 2ll their supplics sitting on a
rocl next to bim. The hill sloped steeply up behind him. HMeCoy suiled at Kirk.

"This place isn't bad, is it, Jim. It's nice to sec the blue sky and heor
the sound of the river.!

Mire you feeling homusick, Bones?!

"ot exactly, but it's nice to be off the chip for a while. It's a sheme we
couldn't sond the whole crew down, we'wve had o rough time of it lately ond they
could do with o rest.?

"e'll be at Starbase 11 in a couple of weeks. The crew will set shore leave
therc. They certeinly descrve it."”

"Miell, I suggest you try to relax while we'me here, Jim. You're looking
Dall in ."

"Don't worry so wuch, Bones. I'1l relax with the crew on Starbase 11," Kirk
replied checrfully, but he thought thet MeCoy was more right than he lmow. They
had hed = hord time lately and hic was feeling all in. He was looking forward to

fal

that shore leave very mach.

While Xirk and McCoy were talking, Chekov and Freemen were climbing the hill-
side behind then. Freeman was being o bit reckless and Chokov spoke to him about
it! _ .

"Tou'd better be careful, Freeman., You'll trip over soms of those rocks.!

"Don't worry about we. I used to play on hills like these as o kid. Just
watoh ngiM

With that he ran across the hillside. He was passing directly behind Kirk and
EcCoy when his fool turned on & stone and he fell flat. * The stons rolled down the
killside, teking wore and mere with it, starting o landslide.
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Down below, his senior officers heard the rumble sbove their conversation:
they looked round but were too late to run to safety. They were both knocked from
their feet by rockss the supplies and ioCoy's medical kit were knocked into the
river and carried away dovnstream.

MoCoy struggled to his feet, feeling the pain frow several bruises. Automat—
leally, he began to check the gear, and found, to his dismay, that the supplies
and hig kit were gone, and his wmedical tricorder smashed. He turned angrily to
Kirk.

"Jim, what the devil... Jim}"

Kirk was lying s%111, face down on the ground. MeCoy ran to him.

"Jimi" he called anxiously, but Kirk didn't stir. HeCoy quickly bent down
bwgide Aim and felt for his pulse. To his relief he found it, weak but steady.
He gently turned Kirk over and found that he was bleeding from a nasty cut on the
gide of his hesad.

Just then Spock appearsd and hurried over to them. "I heard rocks falling,
Doctor. What happened®"

"Something started a landslide. We were caught in its path."
Spock looked at Kirk and saw the cut. "How is he, Doctor?"

"He seems to be just knocked out. I can't check him properly, begause oy
tricorder is smashed, my wmedical kit -~ and the supplies ~ have gone. I think
they must have been swept away by the river. To be on the safc side, I think
you'd better activate that beacon and bring the Enterprisc back.!

"I can't, Doctor. It was with the supplies. Look after the Captain as best
you can - I'1l sond Chekov snd Frooman to see if they can find any food and
ghalter,”

Mcloy nodded worriedly and Spock went off. McCoy tock off his undergérment
andd tore a stripy off it. He wet the strip in the river, and then, meking it into
a pad, bathed Kirk's head.

Cirke came to slowly. His head was aching viciously and for a moment he
didn't know where he was. He struzgled to sit up and folt himself being gently
vushed bvack.

"Basy, Jim. Juet ile quiet for a few minutes.! It was McQoy's voice.

Kizk obeyed ~ he hadn't the strongth to do otherwise. Recollecotion flooded
back %o him and he remembered the landslide. He fried to open his cyes, then shut
them quickly as the glare of light sent a searing pain through his head.

HeGoy, sceing the grimacs of pain on Kirk's face, wighed he had his medical
kit s¢ that he could do something to help. Still, he hadn't, so he would have to
do the besgt he could with what he had. He took hold of Kirk's wrist, fee ling
for his pulse, It was still rather wesk and MeCoy wasn't happy. How he wished
that he had his medical tricerler so that he could examine Kirk properly. That
wag the disadvantage of using machines for everything, you begzan to rely on them.

Kirk tried opening his eycs again, being careful to do it very slowly this
time. It was quite & F£ight and he scrowed up his face sgeinst the pain. Evontu-
ally he managed 1t and after o few seconds his vision cleared and he looked up in—
to the concerncd face of Dr. McCoy. Kirktried to speak.

MBones.. WM
"Just keep still, Jim."
"I'm all right, Bones, I..."

Kirlke tried to git up. Suddenly his stomach turned and he rolled cver and
wes viclently sick. When the spasm passed he sank back to the ground exhousted,
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hig head pounding. McCoy went to the river and wet the cloth; he then went back
to Kirk and wiped his face.

Poeling the damp cloth on his face, Kirk opened his eyes. HeCoy smiled dowm
at him. "Now maybe you'll do as you're told and lie still.M

"That happened, Bonecs?"

licCoy toid him about the landslide and how the supplics were all leogt. Kirk
frowned. Just then Spock came running up. He was pleased $c seo Kirk conseious,
but hid it.

"Captain, there is » group of humanoids heading this way. If we are going
to remain out of thelr sight we will have to move inland.m

"Where nre Chekov and Freemen?" Kirk asked.

"They are scouting around to see if they can find some food."

"Get them back hers, quick."

"Teg, sir." Spock took out his communicator and flipped it open. "Chekov,
this is Spock. Come in." :

"Chekov here, sir."

"Have you found anything?!

"ot yet, sir.m

"Then report beck here immediately, with Mr. Preeman.”

"On our way, sir.m )

Spock put the communicator away and looked at McCoy. "Is the Captain fi% to
travel, Doctor?"

"No, he dsn't, Spock. Can we hang on hers for another couple of hours to give
him a chance to recover?! E

"Sorry, Doctor, the aliens will be here within half an hour..."

"le've got to get out of here, Bones," Kirk interrupted. "Don't werry, I'il
be C.K. Give me a hand up."

Both Spock and McCoy helped Kirh to his feet, where he stood swaying. If
they had lct go he would have fallen down. They helped him over to & rock and
nade him g1t on it. The exwertion had increased the pounding in Kirk's head and his
stomach wes churning. He griited his teeth, fighting it down and ftrying te hide
his discomfort, but he was not fooling them. They stood beside him, supporting
himy, $1l11 he began to recover. MeCoy frowned at Spock.

"It's no use, Spock, this isn't going to work. Jim just can't walk."

The pounding in Kirk's head was beginning to case and his stomach was settl-
ing. "I'1ll be all vight, Bones," he whispered. It was n lie, of coursc, but he
wasn't going to risk the others getting caught just because of his weakness.

8ure you will. Just getting to your feet was almost too much for you. You
N (=]
might ag well face the fact that you'rs as weak as a kitten and in no condition +o
go anywhere.!

"Bones, we've sot to move inland. Ve can't take the chance of those humanocids
sceing us. Starfleet orders are quite specific on thet point. We would be in
direet violation of the Primo Directive.?

"The Captoin is quite right, Doctor," agrecd Spock. "We connot stay herc.
These ore primitive people end primitive people tend to foar sirangers. It is
guite possible thot they would attack usg and we cannot use the phasers to defend
ourselves. We must got out of sight. Here are Chekov ond Freewman !

The junior officers camo running up to them, slightly out of breath. Freeman
saw Kirk sitting on the rock looking very wale and ill. He noticed the long gash
on the side of Kirk's head and felt uneasy, guilty. He knew that all this was his
fault but he didn't know what to say. He hung back snd let Chekov do the talking,
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"Sir, we've just secn a party of aliend heading this way. We were careful
thot they didn't see us, but they'll be here in zbout ten minutes." -

UThat settles it, Bones," Kirk said as firmly as he could manage. "We've
zot to leave." ‘

He stood up and took a step forward. Spock was there to catch him as he fell.
He gontly laid his Captain on the ground. McCoy bont down and took XKirk's pulses
he frowned and pulled back Kirk's eyelid thon turned to Spock.

UTsts no usce, he's out eold again!
4 fi)

Spock stood deep in thought for & moment, then he bent down and plcked Kirk
up in his arms. "Let's get out of hers," he said.

Carrying Kirk!s limp body, Spock started walking oway from the rivers the
othors Tollowed. OChekov tock continucus tricorder readings to malke sure that
they wore nct being followed or heading towards ony more aliens.

kg they headed away from the river they were surrcunded by barren, rocky
hille with no sign of grecnery. The going underfoot was very rcugh. After they'd
walked for sbout an hour, Spock ceme to o halt and carefully laid Kirk on the
grouni, The Captain was beginning to stir and to mcen. MeCoy was quickly at his
gide. He took Kirk's wrist and felt his pulses he found it gtill weak and rather
rapid., Standing up, he indicated %o Spock that he wanted to speak with him.
Spock acknowledged with a nod and turned to Chekov.

. Chekov, toke Frecman and have 2 scout round. Don't go too far.”
H &
Hiye, sir.!
ks Chokov and Freeman left, Spock went over to McCoy. "How is he, Doctor?!

"He'!s beginning to come round. Can we stay here o while to give him a chence
to rest? That was a bad blow ho had and he's sufforing from concussion and slight
shock. Ho needs rest."

"le will stay here tiil nightfall and thon hecd back to the river. Ve
require water ond have nothing tc carry it in. The humanoids are unlikely fo be
abroad at night.!

MTan't there a chonce thot there might bo woater noarcr herc?!
fhin unlikely vprobability in view of the barreancss of the landscape.”

Consciousness was returring to Kirk ard he gradually bocame awarce of the
veicces of Spock ond McCoy. Ho turned his head ftowards the sound and sleowly opened
Lis eyes, trying to focus on them stonding neor him. The movement forced an
involuntery groan out of him, ond his head resumed its pounding. HeCoy, hesming
the sound, came quickly tc him and knclt at his side.

'!Jin + @ .1‘
"I know, I wmust lie still," Kirk cut in, nonaging o small smile.
"Yes, you must, and be sure you do. How do you feel?"

"Botter, Bones. I just wish wmy head would stop beating like o drum. Por
once I wish you had somc of those green pills on you."

"I'11l remind yeu of that next time you cowplain about them. Try and get
some sleep and the pain should case off." :

"Hagier said than donc.?
Miell, Just lie there. Closc your cyss and try to relax."

Kirle did as he was told and he soon drifted off to sleep. ueCoy, who had
been watching him, saw his evon breathing ond was satisficd.
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Kirlk woke up & fow hours later fecling slightly better; ot leest the pound-
ing in his head hod receded to a dull acke. He locked round ot the barren land--
scape and saw McCoy ond Bpock in the distance, standing with their bocks to him.
e decided to join them. He cnsed himsclf into & sitting position, wineing in
pain. Raising his hand to the source, he gontly felt the long gesh on the side of
bis head. It wag declidedly tender. He sat still for a mimute until the pain
caged off ond then pulled himsclf to his feet with the 2id of a larsze boulder.

Once cn his feet he was overcome by an attack of dizuiness and leancd on
the rock, shaking. Kirk was beginning to wonder if this was o good idea, but he
didn't want to be o handicap to the others. He must prove to then that he wos
all rigat now.

LAfter .o few moments the dizziness eased and he was shle to stand unsupported.
Ho made his way slowly and unsteadily to where McCloy snd Svock were standing, He
felt weak and diwzy but hoe was dotermined to make it.

EeCoy heard the footsteps and turned, horrified to see Kirk on his foeet. He
tock the Coptain's arm and guided him to 2 rock, where XKirk sat down, thankful
Tor the rest.

MeCoy wos ansry. "dhat the dovil do you think you're doing?"

"T felt better, Bones."

"iell, if you don't toke it coesy, you won't be feeling betier much longer.
How's the headf"

"Vot too bad, it just aches a bit," Kirk said, deciding to chenje the sub-
iect. M"Spock, what is the situstion 2t the momont?"
J ’

"My tricorder readings indicate that $he aliens have left the river and
returned to the wvillage. Since we have no wateor I suggest we make our way back
to the river wheon darkness falls.m

"Have you fourd any food?!

"Wegetive, sir. There seems 0 be no vegetation or animal life on this side
of the river. The natives secem to get their food from the other side of the
river where the land is mors fertile. M

"How long have we got t1ll the Bntorprise is due back?p!
"Thirty six point nine hours, sir.?

Miell, I guess we'll heve to do without food till then., I don't want to
risk crossing the river and running inte any of the aliens. That shouldn't be
any problem, should it, Bones?t"

"No; we can go for quite o while without food, sc long as welve got a good
supoly of waber.?

Kirk nodded, regretited the motion, then turned to Spock. '"Contact Chekov
andl Freeman and tell thom to report back hers, Spock. As soon as it is dark we'll
head for the river.!

Spock took out his communicator, flipped it open and contacted Chskov. Hean—
while, ¥oloy took charge of Kirk.

"Come on and sit under the shade of this rock, you'll be more comfortablac.
Got some more rest 111 it's time to gouM

Kirk allowed McCoy to lead him to the rocks he hadn't the strongth to argue.
Ho sat in the shado and leanod back against the rock, thankful for somewhere to
rest his aching head. Bventually he closed hisg eyes and was soon asleep.

When Kirk woke agsin it was getting dark. He felt very thirsty. He sat up
and winced as his head resumed its aching -~ would it never stop?

HeCoy had seen him move and came over to him. "How do yvou fecl now, Jime"
3
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"I'm fine, Bones. Where's Spock?"

"He!'s just checking with his i$ricordsr to nske aurs thore’s nowone close.
hre you surs you feel fit enough to walk back to the river? It's pretty rough
going."

"Won't wor so much, Bones. I'm fine.”
4 :

Spock arrived with Chekov and Freeman. He came straight to Kirk. "There is
no~one within a three mille radius, sir.®

"AL11l right, Spock. It's time we got on our way.!

Kirk got to his fest csrefully, aware that all eyes were on him. He had to
stand still for a moment, fighting down waves of dizziness and nauses. He kept
a straignt face, determined not to let the others see how weak he was, This time,
with the help of the darkness, he was successful, although McCoy wasn't completely
convinced. After a few moments Kirk Telt slightly better and called fo Spock.

"Which way, Spock?"
"This way, Coptain. If you prefer, I'11 lead the way."
"Lead on.M

Spock led the way slowly hack towards the river. He deliberately walked
slowly for Kirk's sake, bub even at this pace the Captain was finding the going
rather rough. He was getting used to the continuous ache in his head but the
dizziness was hard to cope with., Ho couldn't understand why it was getting so
warm. On most planets the temperature dropped at night, but here it secemed to be
getiing warmer. He began to feel the sweat running down his back. He forced
himgelf to concentrate on just putting one foot in front of ths other.

After what seemed an interminable time to Kirk, Spock stopped. "The river
ig just shead of us, Captain.!

Kirk's throst was too dry for him to snswer; he Jjust felt his way to the
rivor bank, knelt down and took & long drink of the ice cold water. Affter he had
drunk his fill he could not rcsist ducking his head into tho river, the cold water
felt so cooling on his hot, sweaty Tace and 1t eased his aching head. He held his
head under as long as hoe could and then took another long drink. LPter this he
felt o little fresher and climbed unsteadily to his feet. He could just makc out
MoCoy's form approscihiing him out of the darkness.

"#hat do we do now, Jim?" McCoy asked.

Although Kirk felt glightly better he didn't think he could walk any further.
It was oll he could do now o stand on his feot.

"We'll stay closc to the river and try to get some sleev., e can Hake turns
ot keeping watch. If the natives decide to cowe back we'll move inland tomorrow,
if not we'll stay herce. ¥We want to De here when the Enterprise roturns. We'd
better worl out a watch rots, Spock."

"oulre not to stand = watch, Jim," HcCoy intervensd. "You nced all the
sicep you can geb.m

"hgreed, Deotor," said Spock before Kirk could get o word in. "Four of us
will be enough to stand wabches, you can toke the last one.™

"That's fine with wme, Spock. I think there's = plece cleose to those rocks
where we might be comfortablo snough to get some sleep. Lre you coming, Jim?"

Kirk went with McCoy over to the rocks, leaving Spock to arrange the nlght
watches. He found = clear space on. the ground where he was able to lie down and
at leagt be pertially comfortable. By the time MeCoy cume over to him he was
asleep, so Mefoy left him in peoace,

Kirk woke up some time later shivering with the cold and with his head ach-
ing intolerably. Hae rolled himself into a ball trying to webt warm, bud it was no
usc. He couldn't stop shaking. He tried to zet back to aleep but his head
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throbbed and he ached all over. The night passed slowly and he began to wonder
if morning would ever come. He was vaguely aware of Syock!s voice as the Vulcan
woke MeCoy to stend his watch,

HoCoy woke as soon as he was called. It was still derk ond wouldn't be °
light for a couple of hours yet. Spock lay down afier telling FeCoy to waken
everyone as socn as it begen to get light.

McCoy sat on a rock for o while, trying to make out detail in the blackness.
He felt uneesys; something was wrong. Suddenly he heard & moan and quickly going
to the source of the sound he found Kirk, shivering esnd huddled on the ground,
HeCoy knelt beside him and loid o hand on Kirk's brow. It wos burning hot.

Kirk, feeling the Doctor's touch, opened his eyes, trying to make out the
form in the inky blackness.

"Bon—cg..." He croaked.

"Teke it easy, Jim," McCoy saild gently. "Don't try to speak." McCoy felt
for his pulse.t

"30.¢.0804e.001d," Kirk stuttersd and then broke into o spasm of coughing.
It passed quickly but left him gmasping with pain and holding his chest. He
q ¥ Bast
shilversd uncontrollably.

Spock, wakened by the sound of Kirk's coughing, joined HoCoy. He didn't
need to ask what was wrong, he could see for himself,

"Spock, we've got to find o way to keep Jim warm. Bub we've zot nothing
to cover him with," HeCoy said, trying to think of an snswer. He suddenly had an
idea. "Give me a hand to get those wet clothes off him."

Togsther they tock off Kirk's clothes, which had been soaked by his sweat.
MeCoy then tock off his own clothes and they put them on Kirk. He called Chekov
ond told him to lie down beside the Captain and hold him close: he then lay down
on the other side and they tried to keep ¥Xirk warm with the heat of their bodies.

Weenwhile, Spock and Freeman crossed the river at a narrow spot and wmade
their way tc the village that Spock had picked up on his bricorder. They sneaked
in and menaged to grab some blankets. They took as wmany as they could carry and
hurried back to the river. They just made it as the sun came up.

MeCoy heard them coming and got to his fuet. Seeing the blankoets, he and
Chekov again stripped off the Captain's clothing, once more soaked with his sweatb.
The wermth of their bodies had helped, bubt Kirk was in o bad way. The coughing
gpells had become frequent, ond he wos finding breathing painful snd difficult.
He was still shivering and the sweat poured off hims he was burning with fever.

They quickly wrapped him in blankets and made him as cowfortable as possible.
Frooman hed found a crude cup so MeCoy filled it with water and gave Kirk a drink.
Kirk took o couple of mouthfuls but then gngged on it and broke into a spasm of
coughing. It was & severc cne and he was in greal pain. HeCoy put an arm under
his shoulders and lifted him slightly, trying to help.

"Easy, Jim." Meaningless words, the Doctor know even as he spoke them. But
he was helpless to de anything but try and calm his friend.

Gradually the spasm posscedsy exhausted by it, and wracked with pain, Kirk
lay back on McCoy's arm, his face white against the rough homespun blanket.
Gontly the Doctot cased him to the ground sgain, tucking the blanket around,
then strailghtencd up.

& chilly wind had sprung up and onimous dark clouds wers hurrying across
the sky. McCoy felt a sudden spet of rain on his check and glanced anxiously
at his patient. Despite the blaonkets, Kirk was shuddering as if with cold; and
from time to time a faint moon escaped him. He was clearly only semi-conscious
YLOW o

"Spock," the Doctor seid in an undertone, as if afraid that Kirk misht
X b b .3
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overhear him. "It won't do. We've got to find 2 shelter for him somshow - you
can sec that for yoursslf.!

"Agreed, Doctor." Spock!s expression wag as nesd concern as was possible
g ? ) P

for him. "But this empty hillside doss not lock promising. There is insuffic-
ient vegetation ever to cover tho Captain adequately.™

Chekov, discreetly not listening, wos busy drawing the blankets closer
around the Captein; they had been disturbed by Kirk's .feverish movements and
the light drizzle was beginning to gprinkle his head and shoulders. But Freeman

aware of his own partial rospongibllity for the Captain's conditicn, had been
llgtcnlng anxiously and now dbroke in.

”Wr Spock! Sir! That ruined hut we passed at the edge of the village,
couldn't we take the Captain there? It looked zs if nobody ever uses it now."

"MThank you, Ensign." Spock's tone was a dismissal and Freemen retreated to
help Chckove The rain wes coming down heavily now and a wind had sprung up; it
wag blowing the rain acrces the landscape in shoets. Chekov and Frecman gat with
thedr backs to the wind, trying to shelter Kirk as best they could from the driv—
ing rain.

The First Officer moved away, goipg towards the river, tricorder swinging
thoughtfully. McCoy followed him urgently.

"iell, Spock, what about it?"

"The village is threc miles from here and the risk of cncountering the
natives is very great; the non-interfersnce directive, as you lknow... U

cCoy opened his mouth to say, "Blast the non-interference directivei" but
chenged his wind. They were all bound by their oaths to uphold it, and cursing
it wouldn't help. Instead he said, with as much calmness as he could, "It's
Jim's life we'ro talking cbout, Spock. Another day out here, without food,
warnth or shelter from this rain will kill him. He won't stand = chance.”

Spock had been staring at his tricorder screen as il the answers were
written there, but at this unaccustomed quietness in the Ductor's tone he lifted
hig hcad and glanced back towards the—others. XKirk was lying huddled in blank-
oty on the wet grounds Chekov and Freeman wore sitting snxiously beside him,
trying to shelter him o bit. Spock moved back towards them, with McCoy ot his
heels.

"iir. Freeman -~ take your tricorder and scout shezd of us to the point where
we crossed the river this morning. Mr. Chekov, give mo o hind with the Captain,n

HeCoy let out = brenth he didn't know he'd been holding and hurried forwand
to help. .

The roin was cowming down even harder now and the going underfoot wos tresch-
grous. Spock was handicapped, carrying the unconscicus Ceptain in his armess it
took thoem & while to roach the orossing place.

¥reoeman was waiting for theom when they arrived, o worried lock on his froe.
The river hod risen since they'd last crossed, and it was flowing very feost.
Crossing it wasn't going to be easy.

"iell, Spock, what do we do?" ¥eCoy asked rother dojectedly.

Spock thought for a moment ond then answered. "You say that the Captain
will dic 1f we don't get him to o shelter. It will not be casy getting ncross
this river ~ but there is shelter on the other side. Logically, then, if we arc
not going to let Jim die, we must get ccross the river.!

#cCoy glanced sharply ot the Vulecan. Spock's use of tho Captain's first
name indicated his worry and concern for more thon his impassive foce ever could.
ticCoy understood how close Kirk and Spock were, that very gpecial relationship
thot thoy had between them - he probobly understood it even better than they 4id.
It wosn't o relationship you could describe with mere words gy, there was an empathy
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between themy they were like two twins, but even closer.

Spock decided that the safest way to get Wirk acrosgs the river was for him
to carry the Captain scross on his shoulders. They wrepped Kirk tightly in a
blanket to try and keep hinm dry and Chekov helped Spock to hoist him onto his
shoulders.

They sterted to wade across the wraging river, Freeman taoking the lead foll—
owed by Spock with Kirk, McCoy and Chekov bringing up the rear. They were near—
ing the other side when MeCoy looked upstream and wuos horrified to see a tree
being swept down straight towords Spock. He yelled a worning, but it was too
late. Spock was knocked from his feet and he and Xirk were carried off down the
river, Spock monaged to grab hold of Kirk and started swimming strongly towards
the shore., Hventually he got close to the bank and mencged to grob an overhang—
ing branch.

The sudden immersion into the cold water brought Kirk bock to consciousness.
de found himself choking and strugsling, trying to get his head sbove water, but
he couldn't get his arms free. They seemed to be tied to his sides. Not under—
standing whet was hoppening he penicked, swallowing even more woter. Suddenly
he felt himself grabbed and pulled up $ill his head was clear of the wator. He
couldn't make out who had grabbed him but he dimly realised they were in a river
and making fuy the bonk. After = while thoy stopped moving ond Kirk realised
that they must have reached the bank. He felt the water sweeping past him, try-
ing to dreg him out of thoe grip of his rescuer. Kirk started to struggle again,
trying to free his arms, but all he succeeded in doing was to swallow more water.
Ho cnoked on it and broke into = fit of coughing, fighting for breath. The pain
across his chest was like o band of fire. Suddenly he heerd o familicr voice
spetking to him.

"Dontt gtrugele, Jim. Help will be here soon.”

Revlising thot it wes Spock who held him, Kirk tricd to relax. The Fit of
coughing pessed and he loy in the water as still as he could, trusting in Spock
completely. .

McCoy had watched terrificd as Spock and Kirk were swopt down the river and
out of sight round o bend., IHe got ashore as gquickly as he could and with Chokov
and Freeman he headed along the bank of the river, fearing the worst. They had
almost given up hope when, zhead of them, they saw Spock holding onto o brench
with one hand ond henging onte Kirk with the other. They ren to the edge of the
river bank, McCoy shoubing to Spock to let him know they werc coming.

Kirlk had lost track of time. The cold wes creeping over him like a thick
bleanket ond he was letting it do so. He kmew that ke should try to Tight it but
he hadn't the strength left. The warm darkness was enveloping him, a welcome
release from the pain. Just before ho lost consciousness, Kirk thoughi he heard
McCoy's voice.

Freemon ard Chekov managed to reach Spock and yuell him nearer the shore,
Then they got hold of Xirk end drogged him up onto the bonk. They then helped
Spock out of the water and Freeman handed him a blanket. Spock was grateful for
it as he was shivering from the cold and wet.

McCoy quickly checked Kirk and realised that the Captain was barely breath-
ing. He immediately starbed to give him-artificial respiration. For a while
there was no reaction, then Kirk started choking and coughed up a fair amount of
water., MNcCoy picked up @ blanket and began to rub Kirk down and to massage him,
trying to restore his circulation., Eventually Kirk began to stir. EHe slowly
opened his eyes and looked up at McCoy, itrying to get him in focus.

MoCoy smiled down at him. "Welcome back to the land of the living, Jim."
McCoy hoped he sounded more cheerful than he felt.

Rirk struggled to speak but broke into another spasm of coughing, the pain
slicing like a knife through his chest. When the bout of coughing passed he was
totally exhausted by it and slipped back into the welcoms escape of unconsciousness.
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MceCoy frowned and wrapped Kirk in the blankets, which wore rather wet now.
Thon he went over to Spock. M"How are you feeling, Spock?!

"I've felt warmer, Doctor. I suggest we start making our way to the hut
and got the Captain in out of this rain,m

McCoy agreed with this completely, so they started out towards the village.
Chekov and Freeman carried Kirk betwosn them this time, and Spock led the way, a
blanket round his shoulders. McCoy brought up the roar. They had a good way to
go as they had to make thelr way back up the river first, and it was mid-after-
noont by the time they reached the hut. It was still raining hard and the wind
wag very strong. :

Making sure that the hut was still empty, Chekov and Fresman carried Kirk
into it and laid him gently on the floor. The trampled straw underfoot and the
smell suggested that it had served as some sort of byre, but it was at least f
Tairly wind and water proof inside. Their greatest worry, that of being over—
heard, was quieted to some oxtent; the nearest house was some distance away,
and the strony wind was blowing towards thom, drowning the sound of the Capiain's
fevered mutterings even inside the hut. '

MeCoy, assisted by Chcxov, again stripped off the Captain's shirt and the
rest of his clothes as they were all soaking wet. McCoy had managed to keep a
couple of the blankets dry by wrapping them in another one, zo he wrapped these
around Kirk,

Despite the protection of the blankets and the woven hut walls, Kirk was
shivering with cold and Tever. Hisg breathing come in racking gasps interspersed
with painfully dry coughing, his face flushed with $the effort.

The Doctor, checking his pulse once more, was concerned to find it very weak
’ Y ’

and irregular. Looking up, his cyes met Spock's in the gloom, and he shook his

head slightly.

"He needs warmth, liquids, drugs - everything we can't give hiu here.
There's nothing more I can do for him without proper medical facilitiss.h

"We can get water from the river agoin," suzgested Spock.

"That's not - " McCoy besgan, but broke off, startled, as the grey light from
the doorway was suddenly blocked off. He and Freeman Just hed bime to drag Kirk
olear vbefore the hut was invaded by two huge shaggy beasts, built something on
the lines of Highland catile, but standing almost six feet at the shoulder. Heads
swinging, eyes rolling in mild astonishment at finding the shelter slready oco~
upled, they advanced into the centre of the open gprce and stood, their breath
warming the chilly air. Dvidently satisfisd, they subsided with heavy grunts to
the ground, their damp, shaggy black coats flapping around them.

"That's great," muttered McCoy, though not so loudly as to alarm them - he
Just didn't know their tomper and wasn't wanting to take chences. "And just w

where are we supposed to sit?" For much of the floor-space was now filled by
the sprawling creatures, snd most of the rest by Kirk.

"ihate.owhat ore they?! asked Chekov stupidly: he still hadn't recovered
from the shock of thelr suwdden appearance.

"Domestic animals, nlmost cortainly..." Spock begon, but he was interrupted
by a small volce.

"Simba and Bonni," the small voice cut in.

Startied, their heads whippéd round towards the dcorwoy. Framed in it
against the grey light was a humanoid - a cohild, judging by Barth standards. A
1ittle girl, perhaps three years cld, with long black hair.

"dho are you? Why are you here? Arc you bad ment" It was o child, evid-
ently — but how unafraid she wag! MeCoy took it upon himself to answer.

"Jefre strangers., From o distant ploce, We're just sheltering here from
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he roin. We mean no harm to your people.n

Did she understand? Above all, she mustn't be frightencd into calling for
help. Curiosity and suspicion were in her face as she stood poised for flizht.
MeGoy went on desperately. "Te're good people, not bad men! And our Captain
ig hurt...m

Spock glanced at hims if the child reported this information there could
be trouble zhead.

"Captain?" she asked in o puzzled voice. The word was clearly unfemiliar
to her,

"Our - leader, Chieftain," supplied Chekov helpfully.
"Him," said the girl excitedly, pointing to Spock.

"No," replied Spock gravely. "This is our Leader." He drew aside to show
her Kirk, huddled in his bleankets on the floor.

The girl came closer, picking her way among the feet of the beasts,
obviously unconcerned by their presence. :

"He is = sick? My wmother was sick last Spring. We gave her lana! cala.
She is well now,"

"Lana' cala?" queried Spock.

"You know," she said, with an impatient stamp. "From the geranas." The
faces around her were still puzzled. "Like thege., Simbe and Bonni. Bonni has
lana' cala still, because she has a baby, bubt Simba does not have any."

"MMilki" exclaimed IicCoy, the light suddenly breaking. Then, with growing
excitement, "Cen you...er...how do you get lana' ecala? iy we hove some?!  Bub
the child had lost interest snd was looking ot Kirk now.

"He does not have the right ears, but his hair is o funny colour - like
goldt Is that why he is your Kingp!

"Wever mind that now," said MoCoy impatiently. "The lena! cala. Have you
gseen snyone getting it fron the goranas? How ig it done?!

The child merely looked bewildered and o little Frightened at the Leetor's
abrupt tone.

"I don't understend,” she said, backing away slizhtly.

"iaybe I could try," volunteercd Frceman diffidentiy. "IF it's anything
like milking a cow ~ I wos raised on a farm and I used to be 2 good hand at it."

At Spock's ned he cautiously approached the nearcst beast, clutching the
cup in one hand. With o snuffle it rose to its feet and stood blowing gently,

eycing his advences dubiously. Freemen ran his empty hand clong its side, but
it sterded nervously from his touch.

"ilatch cut for its feot," worned Chekov. "The Captain's not far away from
it.n

"ihat are yceu doin,?" asked the child, puzzled.

"We need lena' cale —~ for the King," explained Spock.

"Oh, %hot. CGive me the cup and I will show you. Uy fether taught ma, "
said the child proudly, end tock the cup from Freeman's esger hend. As she
ducked down beside the huge beast for o few moments her voice was muffled.

"Haven't you got any geranas?" she nsked. Then straightening, she hold
out the cup. "Here you are." It wos brimming with lana' cola - wern, new milk.

Carefully McCoy took it from her, fearful of spilling any, and carried it
acrcsg o Kirk. With Chekov's help, he propped the Captain up, steadying him
against one arm and holding the cup close to his lips.
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MC'mon, Jim." _

Kirk opened glazed eyes, looking veguely at the cup. "Wha...?" he crozked.
"lana' caln. Try it - Dootorts orders."

Wearily, Kirk closed his eyes sgain., Understanding was too much effcert.

"Jim!" The volce persisted. A smell, vaguely familisr, was coming to him
now, and the rim of a cup wag pressing against his lips, tilting - not water
agaln, this was warm.  Reluctanitly he sipped, then sipped agein as the goothing
warm milk reached his parched mouth and dry threoat. He tried %o gulp it and
choked, coughing violently. HHoCoy drew the cup back and waited, concerned, till
the £it of coughing pessed. Then he brought the ocup to Kirk's lips ageain.

MTake it slowly, Jim. Slowly - that's the way."

The cup was emptied, filled again by the wondering child, fthen drained once
more. Satisfied, Kirk sank back aguainst McCoy's arm.

"Wish all your remedies were more like that, Bones," he whispered, hoarszely,
mehaging o glimmer of a smile. "That was... " the sentence finighed in a sigh.
The Captain was asleep.

McCoy lowered him gently to the ground, made him comfortable, and then stood
up. "Thank you, ¥igss...?"

"Wy name is Ara.t
"Thanlk you, Ara. TYou have helped him get well. We are very grateful.!

"Yeos, he will be well soon. Like my wother." As if this was a reminder,
Ara wandered itowards the door. "It has stopped reining. I ghall o home sand
tell her..."

"Why don't you stay here a while and talk to us?" intervened McCoy hastily.
"We'd like to hear about your family."

Preoeman spproached the little girl. Y"Could you show me how to get the lans!
cala from Bonni?!

"Wes," said Ara proudly. "Watch how I do it."

'roeman watched carsfully and then hod a go himself. Since he was used to
milking a cow he soon got the knack. He tried a cup and found it very »lessant
and warming, sc he offered it around to the others. They were all feeling the
cold and the milk wermed them up.

The afternoon wore away. Ara, alternately chattering about herself, her
family and her pets, and listening to the stories spun by her new friends, scemed
happy enough, but for the Enterprise narty it secemed to last an eternity. Lvery
gound outside seemed to be the approach of one of the humanoids from the village
and imminent discovery. and thoere was the problem of Lra - how long before she
was missed? Dared they let her go boock and lead others to them? Even if she
promiszed to say ncthing, there was little hope they could depend on her, she wasg
so young. But what alternctive was there?

McCoy chewed these idens over as he gsat beside Hirk, holding = damp cloth
on Kirk's hot forehead. Kirk was delirious snd mubttering wintelligibly. Sweat
was dripping off him. HceCory asked Freeman to get anotheor cup of milk and he then
tried to get Kirk to drink some of it. Supporting the Captain he held the cup
to his lips.

"Jim, try some morc milk.M

Kirk was only scmi-conscious but when he smelt the wamm mllk he instinctive-
ly sipped it. lcCoy nade sure he dldn't talke it too fast, When the cup wag
enpty MoCoy gently laid Kirk down and pulled the bisnkets up closer round him.

He frowned as he looked down at his friend, wishing there weas more he could do.
Then he resumed his seat beside the Captain, and placed the damp c¢loth on his
forcheadsy he looked over alb Ara.
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Spock had her on his knee ot the moment, telling hor some tale of Vulecan's
legendary past, carefully adapted for his present audience. 4rs sat wrapt,
asking questions, darting from idea to idea, trying fo suess how the story would
end. In spite of his worzy, McCoy couldn't help smiling at the sight of Spock
in this unusual role, almogt relaxed for once, evidently living his own child-
hood again. The words couldn't be heard over here on the other side of the hut,
for the wind was still blowing strongly, but McCoy's smile spread to a grin ag
ho saw Chekov lesning cloger, anxious not to miss anything. The story would %o
its conclusion and Bpock st silent, Ara's head against his shoulder. In the
sudden hush, Chekov's voice came clearly.

"But what happened to...

With a wave, Spock quictened him, indiceting the child in his lap., Ara was
agleep,

Carcfull go as not to waken her, Spock passed her ooross to Freeman and
9 3 P
rose, stretching himself, then joined McCoy.

HoCoy looked sideways ot him, and said banteringly, "Vulcan lost a good
nursemald when you Joined Starfleet, Spock." But Spock chose to ignore this
ONe .

"How is the Captain, DoctorpV

iicCoy's fece lost its grin and he become suddenly sericus. "His fever's
coming to = peak. We'll know one way or the other soon, Spock."

Spock looked down at Kirk's fever flushed fece. Only he knew what thoughts
were going through his mind; McCoy could read nothing on thet poker straight
face.

Suddenly, they were both startled by a distant voice shoubing.
“hral  Aratl®

Ara woke‘abmmptly, looked round in sleepy bewilderment, smiled up ab
Freeman, then psdded across to Spock and the others.

"L must go. Thank you for the story, sir," she said politely, as if making
her goodbyes at a party. She looked down at the unconscious Captain. "Your
King will soon be well. The lans’ cala will cure him, as it did my mother.v

"Thank you, Ara," said McCoy, "Would you do something else for us?"
"oz, sirM

Mould you not tell about us being here for a whilep OF course,'" he added
haptily, sceeing her eyes widening, "you shouldn't tell lies if they ask you,
but il they don't ask you..."

"0Oh, they won't," said the child confidently. "They never do."

"Thank you, Ava. Good night."

"Goodnight, sir." A pause, then as she looked down at Kirk again, "His
ears aren't like his," she said, indicating Spock. "Like in the stories. But
his halr ig gold, isn't £t?" Then she was gone, ducking out into the darkness.

Outside, a scclding voice said, "Ara, where have you been? It's long past
your badtime.?

The men held their breath for o moment.

"Only inside the old hut with Bonni and Simba." The Tootstops died away
and MeCoy let out a sigh of relief.

"Bon-es," a voice suddenly croakcd and McCoy looked down at Kirk in sUrpr—
ise. Kirk's eyes wore open and his face had lost the flushed look. He was palc
and drawn. McCoy gquickly kmelt beside him.

Magy, Jim. Don't try to talk." McCoy put his arm under Kirk's shoulders
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and cased him into a sitting position. He took the cup of warm milk that Froe—
man handed him and let Kirk sip it slowly. Kirk drained the cup, then hiz syes
closed and he became a dead weight on McCoy's arm. McCoy tool a quick check of
hig pulse, then, reasonably satisfied, wrapped the blankets clozely round the
Captain, making him as comfortable as possible. He looked up as Spock came
across to him.

"How is he, Doctorp"

"Well, the fever's broken, his pulse ig shtronger, and he's breathing easier.
He's uleeping now and that's the best thing for him."

Spock nodded, then said, "We had all better try and got some sleep. The
Enterprize will not be back until morning. We will stand the same watches as
last night."

"No, Spock " MeCoy interrupted. "I'd rather stay awake and keop an eye on
Jim. Tou three can get some slecp.!

Spock did not argue - he felt it would indeed be betteor if MeCoy sat up with
Kirk, so he, Chekov and Freeman lay down waen they could and were soon aslaoep.

The night passed slowly and McCoy kept his lonely vigil beside Kirk. The
Captain slept peaccefully, hewever, and os the hours passecd HeCoy's spirits rose.

Devm was just breaking whon McCoy was startled by the bleeping of one of
the ocmmunicators. He took it out and flipped it open, to hoar -

"Boterprise to Captain Kirk." It was Scotty's voice.

Spock joined MeCoy end took the communicasor from him, "Enterprise, this
is Spock., Lock on to my signal and propare to beam up five. Have & medical
Team in the transporter room; we have a cagualty.”

"Affirmative, Mr. Spock. Standing by."

HeCoy and Spock lifted Kirk and held him supported between théu. They were
joined by Chekov and Freemzn. Spock spoke into the communicator.

Hinergise M

The landing perty dematerialised and the garanas looked slightly startled
a8 the men vanished. Then. the hut was empty, except for the two animales, the
blankets, and the erude cup.

Later that morning, ot breskfast, Ara's mother was complaining, "I don't
know where those blankets have got to. I'm sure I left thoem in $the back room."

"I know where they are," Ara said importantly. "The Good People took them.
One of them had pointed ears - just like in the stories. They were for the King -
he wos gick, But he didn't have pointed ears.m

"What on earth are you talking about?! exclaimed her mothor.

"In the old hut, yesterday, thore were five of thom. But I expect they' ve
gone now."

Arals father smiled indulgently, but her mother looked a little alarmed.
"Kenor, you den't supposce... Thers have boen bad mean around racently.”
"If it wakes you happy, we'll go and look.!

The hut was quite empty, of course -~ although the blankots were +here.
Kenor smiled at Ara. "'Fraid they've flown away, eh, Arag"

"fes. But he did have gold hair," said Ara thoughtfully.

Unbeknowr to Ara, her golden-haired King was, abt that precise moment,
regaining consciousness in the sickbay of a $tership, which was already a couple
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of light years from her planct and speeding further away overy second.
Kirk gradually became aware of hig surroundings and of HcCoy's voice.

"He's going to be very wosk for a while and it'll be two or three weeks
befors he's fit for duty, but we've a lot t0 thank Ara for, that milk saved his
life. Without it he would never have survived long enough for us to get him
bhaclk on board."

"She was an interesting child," agreed Spock.
"Ara?" agked Kirk hoarsely.

Both Spock and McCoy spun round at the sound of Kirk!s voice and went to
hime. "How are you fecling, Jim?" asked MoCoy.

"4 bit like somecne's been using me for & punch bag. Who is Araf!
"L very rnice little girl who saved your life. Don't you remcmber anything?"

"Evorything's rather hazy,..like a dream." Kirk's voice bogan to sound
S'{‘.I‘E‘»ined. ”3: Can‘t- -."

"Begy, Jim. Don't try to force it." leCoy laid a hend gently an Kirk!s
arm @nd smiled down at him. "You werc pretty sick, it's not surorising that you
don't romember.m

"ira was one of the natives, Captain,” supplied Spock. "I mode an error in
thinking we would remain undisturbed in the hut."

"Léok, 1f anyone's to bleme, I am..." cut in MeCoy.
"he regponsibility..."

"Gentlemen,” interrupted Kirk with an effort, "there's no point in arguing
about it now. The question is, how wmuch damsge wos done? Doos anyone else
know about us?!

"I think it unlikely, Captain. The girl was very young and she had nco idea
who wo really were.M

"Pine. What's happening now?"

Mle are on course Tur Starbasc 11, sir. We will be thers in eleven point
five six days.”

Kirk was becoming drowsy agein. His eyes wore getting heavy and he was
having a job to keep them open. #eCoy saw this.

"That's enough talking for now, Jim. You need to get some rest. If you
behave and so as you're t0ld, I might even let you up in time to go on shore
leave M

Kirk felt that he ought to answer that but he Just didn'+ have the energy.
His eyes closed and ho drified off to sleep.

¥cCoy look:d down at the slceping figure and smiled. "He'll bo fine, Spock."
spock nodded and loft silently, to get on with the business of running the
ship.
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